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Pio 


Perfons Reprefented. 


Orfino, Duke of Illyria. . 

Sebaftian, a young gentleman, brother to Viola, 

Antonio, a /ea-captain, friend to Sebaltian. 

A fea-captain, friend to Viola. ; 

nee: 4b enilemen attending onthe Dukes ¥ 
3 Sir TEby Belch, uncle to Olivia. 

Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Mabolio, freward to Olivia. 

Fabian, 


Clown i Jervants to Olivia. 


Olivia, @ rich counte/s. 
Viola, in love with the Duke : 
Maria, Olivia’a quoman. 


Lords, Prief, Sailors, Officers, Mufciangeowre=rSver 


Attendants. - 
e 


SCENE, a cityin Myria; and the fea-coaft near it. 
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ACE Ie “SCR Nee hs 
4 Room in the Duke’s Palace. « 


Enter Duke, Curio, and Lords; Muficians attending. 


Duke. If mufick be the food of love, play on; . 
Give me excefs of it sethat, furfeitingg 
‘The appetite may ficken, and fo dit.— 
‘That {train again ;—it had a dying fall: 


. ' There is great reafon to believe, that Oo eons part of thie 
co sa nded on fome old tranflation of the feventh hiftory 
in the fourth volume of Belicforef's Hiftoires Tragiques. It appeara 
from the books of the Stationers’ Company,e Ju 15, 1596, that there 
was a verfion of ‘* Epitomes des egnt Hifoires Tragigues, partie ex- 
trai€tes des a€tes des Romains, et autres, &c.”” Belleforeft took the 
ftory, as ufual, from Bandellos The comick fcenes appear to have been 
entirely the produétion of Shakfpeare. Ben Jonfon, who takes every 
opportunity to find fault with Shakipeare, feems to ridicule the conduct 
of Tuvelftb-Nigbr in his Every Man out of bis Humour, at the end of 
AIL. fc. vis where he makes Mitis fay, “« That the argument of 
his comedy might have been of fome other nature, as of a duke to be 
in love with a countefs, and that countefs to be in love with the duke’s 
fon, and the fon in love with the lady's waiting-maid: fome fuch croft 
wooing, with a clawn to their ferving-man, better than be thus near 
and familiarly allied to the time.” Stevens. 

1 fuppofe this comedy to have been written in 1614. If however the 
foregoing paflage was levelled at Twelftb-Nigkt, my {peculation falls 
to the ground, See 4n Artempr to afcertain the order of Sbak/{peare's 
plays, Vel. I. Matronx. 
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That breathes upon a bank of viol 
Stealing, and giving odour *.—Hi1 
Tis not fo fweet now, as it was | 
O {pirit of love, how quick and 
That, notwithftanding thy capacity .# 
Receiveth as the fea, nought enters there, 
Of what validity and pitch foever3, 7 
But falls gnto abatement and low price, 
Even in a minute! fo full of fhapes is fancy, 
That it alone is high-fantaftical +. . 

Cur. Will yqu go hunt, mylord? 4g 

¢ Duke What, Curio? 

Cur. The hart. 

Duke. Why, fo 1 do, the nobleft that I have : 
O, when my eyes did fee Olivia firtt, 
Methought, fhe purg’d the air of peftilence ; 
‘That initant was I turn’d into a har5; 

\ e And 


2 0, it came o'er my ear'like the fect fouth, 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing, and g odour. eee in his Paradife Lif, b. iv. 
bas very fuccefsfully in oe the fame image : 
6 ee now gentic gales, . . , mn 
‘© Fanning their odoriferous wings, difpenfe - 
‘ Native perfgmesg and whifper whence they ftole 
« Thofe balmy tects.” 
The old copy readse=fweet fotsd, which Mr. Rowe changed inte 
wind, and Mr, Pope into fourth, STEFVENE. 
Here Shakfpcare makes the fouth fteal odour from the violet. In 
his ggth Sonnet, the violet is made the thief: 
« The forward violet thus did I chide + 
« Sweet thief, whence didf thou fteal thy fweet that fmeks, 
¢* If not from my love's breath?” MatLone. 
3 Of what valicity and pitch foever,} Validity is here ufed for value. - 
See Vol. III. p.471, ne 30 MALONE. 
4 That it alone is high:fantattical.] Higb-fartafical, means no more 
than fantafiical tothe beigbt. So, in All's Well that ends Weill: 
° &¢ My bigh-repented blames 
s¢ Dear fovereign, parton me.” STREVENS. 
$ Tbat infant was I] turn'd into a bart ;] This image evidently all ades 
to the ftory of A€teon, by which Shakfpeare fecms to thiak men cau 
tioned againft too great familiarity with forbidden beauty. Acteon, 
whe 


gh no more 5 


V\" 
\WHAT YOU WILL. °  ¢5 


And my defires, liketfell and cruel hounds, 
E’er fince purfue gne-A-How now ? what news from her? 


Ente®h VALENTINE. 


Val. So pleafe my lord, I might not be admitted, 
But ftom her hand-maid do return this anfwer: 
“TWaelement itfelf, till feven years heat °, 
Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 
But, like a cloiftrefs, the will veiled walk, 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offending brine: all this, to feafon 
A brother’s dead love, which fhe would Keep freth, 

And lafting, in her fad remembrance. . 

Duke. Q, fhe, that hath a heart of that fipe frame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, i 
How will fhe love, when the rich golden shaft? 

Hath kill’d the flockeof all affections ® elfe 
That live in her! when liver, brain, ,and heart, 
Thefe fovereign thrones, are all fupply’d, and fill’d, 
(Her fweet perfeétions °,) with one felf-king * !— 
Away 


Wheifeupicns naked, areal was torn in ear od his hounds, reprefents 
a miu, whotndulging bis eyes, or his imagination, with the view of a 
woman that he cannot gain, has his heart torn with inceffant longing. 
An interpretation far more elegant and nathrai than that of Sir Francis 
Bacon, who, in his Wifdom of the Amcients, fuppofes this ftory to warn 
us again{t enquiring into the fecrets of princes, by fhewing, that thofe 
who know that which for reafons of ftate is to be concealed, will be de- 
tected and deftroyed by their own fervants. JouNsoNn. 
© The element itfelf, till feven years heat, | Hearfor beated. The air, 
till @t fhall have been warmed by feven revolutions of the fun, thal} 
not &c. So, in King Yobn: 
* The iron of itfelt, though deat red hota,” 
Again, in Macbeth: 
4s And this report 
‘¢ Hath fo exa/perate the king—."" Matoxe, 
7 How will foe love, when the rich golden thaft—] So, Milton, Pare 
Loft, B.iv: 
“ Here Love his golden foafts employs—. Martone. 
S — the flock of all affections—} So, in Sidney's Arcadia: t 
« ‘ — has the flock of unfpeakable virtues.” SrreveNns. 
9 Her fweet perfeétions,—} Liver, brain, and beart, are admitted in 
poctry as the refidence of paffons, judgment, and fentiments, Thefe a 
3 what 
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Away before me to fweet beds of Advers ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when cangby’d, with, bowers. 


[Exeunt. 
SCENE‘II. 
The Sea-coaft. z; 


Enter Viova®, Captain, and Sailors, me 


Vio. W,hat courtry, friends, is this? 
Cap. This is Hlyria, lady. 
Vio. And what fhould I doin Illyria? - 
My brother he is in Elyfium. 
e Perchance, he 1s not drown’d :—What think you, failors? 
* Cap. It is perchance, that you yourfelf were fav’d. 
Veo. O myepoor brother! and fo, perchance, may he be. 
Cag. True, madam: and, to comfort you with chance, 
Aflure yourfelf, after our thip did fplit, 
When you, and this poor number fav’d with you?, 
Hung on our drivigg boat, I faw yeur brother, 
Moft provident in peril, bind himfelf 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the pra¢tice) 
To a ftrong maf chat liv’d upon the fea; 
Where, like ArionWh the dolphin’s back, P 
] faw him hold acquXintance with the waves, eam—™ 
So long as I could fee. / 


what Shakfpeare calls, ber feveet perfeétions, though he has not very 
clearly exprefled what he might defign to have faid. Stznvens. 

5 with one felf-king !] Thus the original copy. The editor of the 
fecond folio, who in many inftances appears to have been equally igno- 
rant of our author's Janguage and metre, rcade—-felf-/ame king; a 
reading, which all the fubfequent editors have adopted. The verse is 
not defective. Perfeétions is nere ufed as a quadrifyliable. So, ina 
fabfequent fcenes 

66 Methinks I feel this youth's perfe@ions—.” 

Self-king means felf-fame king; one and the fame king. So, in 
Kiag Ricbard I]: 

4 ——-we that felf-mould chat fafhioned thee, 
«* Made him aman.” Matone. 

2 Enter Violay} Viola is the name of a lady in the fifth book of 
Gower de Amaatis. STEEVENS. 

1 and thispoor number fav'd with yous] The old copy hatgand 
thefe poor numbere=. For the prefent emendation I am anfwerable. 
‘Vbe failors who were faved, entes with thecaptain, Maronz. 


Vio. 


{ WHAT YOU WILL, i " 
Vio. For Yaying fo,}there’s gold: 
+ Mine own efcape unfeldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy {peéch feves for authority, , 
The like ofNgim. Kndw’ft thou this country ? 

Cap. Ay, madam, well; for I was bred and born, 

Not three hours travel from this very place. 
“Kje. Who governs here? 

Cap. A noble duke in nature, as in game +, 

Vio. What is his name? , 

Cap. Orfino, 

we. * Vio. Orfino! I have heard my father name him: 
He was a bachelor then. 3 
Cap. And fo is now, or was fo very late: 
For but a month ago I went from hence ; 
And then ’twas frefh in murmur, (as, you know, , 
What great ones do, the lefs wil! prattle of,) 
That he did feek the love of fair Olivia. 

Vio, What’s fhe? »¢ , 

Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughyr of a count 
That dy’d fome twelve-month fince ; then leaving her 
In the protection of his fon, her broth 
Who fhortly alfo dy’d : for whofe deff love, 
"Timervibrreeghe hath abjur’d the figh 
And campany of men, 

Vio. O, that I ferv’d that lady g ’ 

And might not be deliver’d the world, 
‘Vill I had made mine own occafion mellow, 
What my eftate is 5! 

Cap. That were hard to compafs ; 
Beeaufe the will admit no kind of fuit, 

No, not the duke’s, 


4 Anoble duke in nature, as in name.] I know aot whether the no- 
bility of the name is comprifed in duke, or in Orfino, which is, I think, 
the name of a great Italian family. JouNncone 

5 And might not be deliver'd to the world, &c.] I with ¥ might not 
be made publick to the world, with regard to the fate of my birth and 
fortune, till I have gained a ripe opportunity for my defign, 

Viola feems to have formed a very deep defign with very little pre- 
meditation: fhe is thrown by shipwreck on an unknown coaft, hears 
that the prince is a bachelor, and refolves to fupplant the lady whom 


be courts, Jonnson. : 
B4 V2, 
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g *“TWELFTH-NiIGHT: QR, 
Vio. There is a fair behaviour in ghee, capyain ; 
And though that nature with a beaujcous wal 
Doth oft clofe in pollution, yet of face e 
1 will believé, thou halt a mind tfat fuits 
With this thy fair and outward charaéter. , 
1 pray thee, and 1’ll pay thee bounteoufly, : 
Conceal me what 1am; and be my aid : af 
For fuch difguife as, haply, hall become 
The forntof my ihtent: Il ferve this duke ® ; 
Thou fhalt prefent me as an eunuch to him, 
Jt may be worth thy pains ; for I can fing ; 
And fpeak to him in many forts of mufick, 
That waill allow me very worth his fervice?. 
What elfe may hap, to time I will commit ; 
Only fhape thou thy filence to my wit. 
Ca}. Be you his eunuch, and-your mute I’ll be: 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not fee! 
Vio. \ thank thee: Lead me on. * [Exeunt, 


SW ENE HI. 
A Room in Olivia’s Houfe. 


Enter Sous Beicu, and Maria. 

Sir To. What a pyague means my niece, gomaeeie 
death of her brother thus? I am fure, care’s an eyvemy to 
life *. = & 

Mar. By my troth, Sir Tsby, you muft come in earlier 
o’nights ; your coufin, my lady, takes great exceptions 
to your ill hours. 

‘ Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted ®, 


© — I'l! ferve this duke] Viola is an excellent fchemer, never'at a 
lofs; if the cannot ferve the lady, the will ferte the duke. Jounson’. 
7 That wili allow me—] To allow isto approwe. So, in King Lear: 
e if your fweet fway 
8¢ Allow obedience”-—. STrEvEN3. ? 
8 —— care’s an enemy to lifes] Allading to the old proverb, Care will 
Rilla cat. STXEVENS. 
9 amilet ber except before excepred.] A ludicrous ufe of the formal 
law-phrafe. Farwrn. 5 
Je is the ufual language of leafes: ‘¢ To have and to hold the faid 
demifed premifes &c. with their and every of their rights, members &c. 
(except before excepted).” MAaLone. 
Mar. 





- 


WHAT YOU WILL. 


9 

Mar. AN “hut you muft confine yourfelf within the 
modeft limiy of order. 

Sir To. Confine? VY confine myfelf no finer than I 
am: thefe doties are good enough to drink in, and fo be 
thefe boots tod an they be not, let them hang themlelves 
in their own ftraps. 

<: That quaffing and drinking will undo you: I 
heaM® my, lady talk of it yefterday; and of a foolith 
knight, that you brought in one night’ here, be her 
wooer. 

Sir To. Who*? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 


we afar. Ay, he. 


6 

Sir To. He’s as tall a man" as any’s in Ilyria.. 

Mar. What’s that to the purpofe ? 

Sir To. Why, he has three thoufand ducat@a year. 

Mar. Ay, but hell have but a year in all thefe ducats ; 
he’s avery fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir.To. Fie, that You'll fay fo! he plays o’th’ viol-de- 
gambo?, and {peaks® three or four. neuseee word for 
word without book, and hath aW the good gifts of 
nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed,—almoft 13: for, befides 
thar hg’s a fool, he’s a great quargller ; and, but that 
he hati aWift of a coward to allfy the guft he hath in 
quarrelhing, ’tis thought among ie prudent, he would 
quickly have the gift of a gigve. 

Sir To. By this hand, they are fcoundrels, and fub- 
ftraGtors, that fay fo ofhim. Who are they? 

Mar. They that add moreover, he’s drunk nightly in 
your company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece ; I'll drink 






= —as tall a man—-] Ta/j means frout, courageous. STEERVENS. 

See Vol. 1. po 214, ne 43 and p.228, nog. MALone. 

% = viol. de-gambo,| The viol-de-gambo feems, in our author's time, 
to have been a very futhionable inftrument. In The Return from Par- 
naffas, 1606, it is mentioned, with its proper derivation : 

“ Her wiol-de-gambo is her beft content, 
“© For ‘swixt Ler legs the holds her infrument.” Cortins. 

3 He bath, indeedy—almoft natural: ] Mr. Upton propofes to regu- 
Jae this paifage differently : 

: Be hath ihdesd, all, moft natural. MALONE. 


to 


( 
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to her, as long as there’s a paflage in hy, throat, and 
drink in Illyria: He’s a coward, and a cdyftril*, that 
will not drink to my niece, till hgs brains turn o’the toe 
like a parifh-top’. What, wench? CaftiZano vulgo®; 
for here comes Sir Andrew Ague-face. 
Enter Sir ANDREW AGUE-CHEEKe io 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch! how now, Sir Toby BeAch? 

Sir To, Sweet Gr Andrew ! 

Sir dnd. Blefs you, fair fhrew. 

Mar. And you too, fir. * 

Sir To. Accoft, fir Andrew, accoft’. am 


4 — apd a coyftril,} A coyfril is a paltry groom, only fit to carry 
"arms, but not to ufe them. So, in Holinthed’s Defcripticn of England, 
Vol. I. p. 162% ¢Coferels or bearers of the arms of barons, or knights : 
Vol. HI. p.272.—¢ women, lackies, and coiferels are confidered as the 
unwarlike attendants on an army.” For its etymology, fee coufille 
and couftillier in Cotgrave’s Diétionary. Torret. 

A coyffrel or coyftril is properly the fervant‘of a man at arms, or life- 
guard of aprince. Each of the life-guards Of Henry VIII. had a coy~ 
ftrel that attended upon Yn. Hence it came to fignify a low mean 
man. Matone. 

$ e=like a parifh-top.] This is one of the cuftoms now laid afide. A 
large top was former’ t in every village, to be whipped in frofty 
weather, that the peafan\s might be kept warm by exercife, ad oy. tof 
wifchief, while they could&not work. STEEvENs. 

“€ To fleep like a towM®top,” is a proverbial expreffione, A top is 
faid to fleep, when it turnsbround with great velocity, and’ makes a 
{mooth humming noife. Bracxeroneg. 

6 — Caftiliano wulge;] We thould read—volto. In Englifh, put 
on your Cafiiligm countenance; that is, your grave, folemn looks. 

WAREURTON, 

I meet with the word Cafiiliae and Coftilians in feveral of the old 
comedies. It is difficult to aflign any peculiar propriety to it, unlefs it 
was adopted immediately after the defeat of the Armada, and became a 
cant term capricioufly expreffive of jollity or contempt. Tbe bof, in the 
Merry Wives of Windfor, calls Caius a Ca, ilian-king Urinal; and in 
the Merry Dewil of Edmonton, one of the charaéters fays, ** Ha! my 
Caftilien dialogues!" In an old comedy called Look about you, 1600, it 
is yoined with another teper’s exclamation very frequent in Shakfpeare : 

s¢ And Riwo will hecry, and Caffile too.” 
So again, in Heywood's Few of Malta, 1633 : 
“* Hey, Rivo Caftilianc, man’s a man.” STEEVENS. 

7 Accoft, fr Andrew, ae To accof, had a fignification in our 
author's time that the word now feems to have loft. ,In the fecond part 
of The Englifh DiGicrary, by H. C. 1655, in whi dis reader 6¢ whe 

Bs 


‘, | 
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WHAT YOU WILL. ir 
Sir And, Witat’s that? 
* Sir To. My)niece’s chamber-maid. 
Sir And. fs00@ miftrels Accoft, I defire better ac- 
quaintance. 


Mar. My nate is Mary, fir. 

Sir And, Good Mrs. Mary Accoft,— 

x To. You miftake, knight: accolt, is, front her, 
board“her®, woo her, affail her.. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertal& her in 
this company. Is that the meaning of accolt? 

War. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

“M7 >. An thou let part fo, fir Andrew, ’would thou 
might’it never draw {word again. ° 

@ Sir And. An you part fo, miftrefs, I would I might 
never draw fword again; Fair lady, do you think you 
have fools in hand? 

Mar. Sir, I have ngt you by the hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but,you thallhave; and here’s my hand. 

Mar. Now, ih fue is free; I pray you, bring 
your hand to the Buttery-bar, and Io it drink, 

Sir And. Wherefore, {weet heart? what’s your me- 
taphor? 

Aas leigary, fre 
ts defirous of aemore refined and elegant fpeafn,” is furnithed with bard 
words, § )o draw near,"’ is explained thus @ ** To accoff, appropriate, 
appropinguate.” See alfo CotgravegpDict. in v. avcofler, MALONE. 

8 — board ber,] Dr. Johnfon obferves in hie Dictionary, that one 
of the fenfes of to board is, to attack, or make the firft attempt upen a 
perfon ;—-aberder guelgu’un. In the common French Diétionariesy 
** aborder une femme,"’ is tranflated ** to board a woman, to pick her 
up.’@ To card, as it isexplained by Dr. Johnfon, is evidently derived 
as Mr. Steevens has obferved, from the original naval terme Our author 
is frequent is. this ufe of the word. ‘' 1 would, he had doarded me,” 
fays Beatrice; and Mrs, Page ufes the fame expreffion. Again, in 
AU's well that ends well: 

«© And boarded her in the wanton way of youth.” Marone. 

“9 It's dry, fire] She may intend to infinvate, that it is not a lover's 

hand, a moift hand being vulgarly accounted a figa of an amorous con- 
ftitution. Jounson. r) 

The Chief Juftice in the fecond part of King Henry IV. enumerates 
a dry band among the charatterifticks of debility and age. Again, in 
Antony and Clepagres Charmian fays: **—-if an eily palm be not 2 






Sruitful progno ion, 1 cannot fcratch minc ear.” Thefe paffages 
ferve to confi(m Dr. fokalon’s fuppofition, STEXVENS. : 
~~ f 4 Sir 
. goats 
> 
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Sir And. Why, J think fo; I am not fuck an afs, but 
I can keep my hand dry. But what’s your jeft? 

Mar. A dry jeft, fir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them? Te 

Mar. Ay, fir; I have them at my fingérs’ ends : ¢mar- 
ry, now J let go your hand, I am barren. [Exit Marta. 

Sir To. GO knight, thou lack’ft a cup of canary ; Wren 
did I fee thee fo put down? 

Sir Afid. Never in your life, I think; unlefs you fee 
canary put me down: Methinks, fometimes I have no 


more wit than a chriftian, or an ordinary man has: but awe ~ 


am 2 great eafer of beef, and, I believe, that does ‘iarm 
to my wit. 

Sir To. No queftion. 

Sir And. An I thought that, Id forfwear it. I'll ride 
home to-morrow, fir Toby. 

Sir To. Pourguoy, my dear knight? 

Sir And. What is pourquoy? door not do? I would I 
had beftowed that gime in the toga that I have in 
fencing, dancing, 4nd bear-baiting: O, had I but fol- 
low’d the arts! 

Sir To. Then MMM thou had an excellent head of hair. 

Sir And. Why, Would that have mended rigiehednae” 

Sir To. Paft queftida ; for thou feeit, it will not curl by 
nature *. 5 ( 

Sir And. But it becomes Se well enough, does’t not ? 

Sir To. Excellent! it hangs like flax on a diftaff; and 
T hope to fee a houfewife take thee between her legs, and 
fpin it off. 

Sir And.’Faith, Vl home to-morrow, fir Toby: your 
niece will not be feen; or, if fhe be, it’s four to one 
Ne none of me: the count himfelf, here hard by, woes 

er. 

Sir To. She'll none o’the count; fhe’ll not match abcve 
her degree, neither in eftate, years, nor wit; I have 
heard her {wear it. Tut, there’s life in’t, man. 


® <= it will not curl by nature.] The old copy reads—ecoo/ my nature. 


The emendation is Mr. Theobald’s, MALONE. 
=o Sir 


“ WHAT YOU WILL. 14 


Sir And. VI ftay afnonth longer. Iam a fellow o’the 
ftrangeft mind ithe world; I delight in mafques and re- 
. vels fometimes altogether. 

Sir Ta, Art thou ¥ood at thefe kick-fhaws, knight? 

Sir And. As any manin Illyria, whatfoever he be, un- 
der the degree of my betters ; and yet I will not compare 
with afwold man *. 

ce What is thy excellence in a galliard, knight? 

Sir Wnd.’Faith, I can cut a caper. 


Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to’t.° , 
Sir And. And, I think, J have the back-trick, fimply 
ps drong as any man in Illyria. ° 


PRaJo. Wherefore are thefe things hid? wherefore have 

thefe gifts a curtain before them? are they like to take 

~ ail, like miltrefs Mall’s picture? why doft thou not go 
% to 


2 — and yet I will not compare with an old man.) Ague-cheek, though 
willing enough to arrogate gu himfelf fuch experience as is commonly 
the acquifition of age, is yetgcareful to exempt his perfon from being 
compared with its bodily weaknefs. In fhort, he would fay with Fal- 
fluff, Iam old in notking but my aatoteree STEEVFNS. 

3 — mifirefs Mall's pi@ure | The real nanfe of the woman whom I 
fuppofe to have been meant by Sir Teby, was Mary Frith. The appel- 
tation by which fhe was generally known, war#Mlal! Cut-purfe. She 
was Sqpes Neer mapbredite, a proftitute, a YAwd, a bully, a thief, a 
receiver of ftolgn goods, gc. &c. On the Moks of the Stationers’ 
Company, Aust 1610, is entered——"* A Booke called the Madde 
Prancks of*Merry Mall of the Bankfide, with her walks in man’s ap- 
pare], and to what purpofe. Writtesy John Day.” Middleton and 
Decker wrote a comedy, of which fhe is the heroine. The title of this 
piece ise—The Rearing Girl, or, Moll Cut-purfe ; as it bath been lately 
adied on the Fortune Stage, by the Prince bis players, 1611. The frone 
tifpiece to it contains a full length of her in man’s clothes, fmoaking 
toba@o. As this extraordinary perfonage appears to have pattaken of 
both fexes, the curtain which Sir Toby mentions, would not have bee 
unneceffarily drawr. before fuch a pi€ture of her as might have been ex- 
hibited in an age, of which neither too much delicacy or decency was 
the charatteriftick. STREVENS. 

In our author's time, I believe, curtains were frequently hung before 
pictures of any value. So, in Webfter’s Vitroria Corombona, 1612; 

s¢ T yet but draw the curtainj—now to your piturc.” 

Mary Frith was born in 1584, and died in 1659.—In a Mf, letter in 
the Britith Mafeum, from John Chamberlain to Mr, Carleton, dated 
February 11, 1611-12, the following account is given of thiy woman's 

doing 
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to church in a galliard, and come héme in a coranto? My 
very walk fhould be a jig; I would not fo much as make 
water, but in a fink-a-pace*. What doft thou mean? is 
it a world to hide virtues in? I did think, by the excel- 
lent conftitution of thy leg, it was form’d under he ftar 
of a galliard. 

Sir And, Ay, ’tis ftrong, and it doef indifferget well 
in a flame-colour’d flock *. Shall we fet about {.me 
revels ? ra 

Sir T@. Whatefhall we do elfe? were we not born under 
Taurus ? 

Ser And. Taurus? that’s fides and heatt®, ‘ 


Sir To. No, fir; it is legs and thighs. Let pecte 


thee caper: ha! higher: ha, ha!—excel'ent! [Exeuat. 


doing penanceg * This laft Sunday Moll Cur-purje, a notorious bag- 
gage, that ufed to goin men’s apparel, and challenged the field of 
diverfe gallantsy was brought to the fame place, [St. Paul's Crofs,} 
where the wept bitterly, and feemed very penitent; but it is fince 
doubted the was maudlin drunk, being difcovered to have tippel'd of 
three quarts of fack, before the came to Ger penance. She had the 
daintieft preacher or ghw@ly father that éver J faw ip the pulpit, one 
Radcliffe of Brazcn-nofQCollege in Oxford, a likelier man to have led 
the revels in fume inn of court, than to be where he was But the beft 
is, he did extreme b& yy. and fo wearied the audience that the beft part 
went away, and the ref ‘tarried rather toehear Moll Cut-parfe, than 
him.” Marone. bg 5 ae 

4 —a fink-a-pace.] id’ a cingue-pace; the name+Js a dance, the 
meafures whercof are regu. ited by the number five. The word occurs 
elfewhere inour author. Sik fRARAWKINSG. 

5 flame colour'd flock] The old copy readseag dam'd colorr'd flock. 
Stockings were in Shakfpeare’s time called flecks. So, in Yack Drum's 
Entertainment, 1601: 

6¢ or would my filk flock fhould lofe his glofselfe.” STEEVENS. 

The emendation was made by Mr. Pope. Matone. 9 

© Taurus? that's fides and heart.) Alluding to the medical aftrology 
Mill preferved in almanacks, which refers the affeétions of particular 
parts of the body, to the predominance of particular conftellations. 

JoHNSON. 
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‘ 
SCENE IV. 
4 Room in the Duke's Palace. 


i] 
En LENTINE, @ud VIOLA in man’s clothes, 


Vo. Vf the duke continue thefe favours towards you, 
CefaNg, you art like to be much advanced; he hath 
kpewn you, but three days, and already you are no 
flranjter. 

f Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in queftion the continuance of his love: is 

eahe inconftant, fir, in his favours? 

~ . No, believe me. é 


? Ent Duke, Curio, and Attendants, 


Frio. I thank you. Here comes the counte 
Duke. Who faw Cefario, ho? 
Vio, On your attendance, my lord; here. 
Duke. Stand you aewhile aloof.—Cefario, 
Thou know’ ft no lefs But all; I have unclafp’d 
'To thee the book everr’of my fecret Sal : 
Therefore, good youth, addrefs thy kait unto her; 
Be not deny’d accefs, ftand at her door, 
And tell them, there,thy fixed footfall grow, 
“LP aon Lee audience. j 
Vio, Sure™ my noble lord, g 
If the be fo abandon’d to her {gprow 
As it is fpoke, the never wil: admit me. 
Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. 
Vio. Say, 1 dofpeak with her, my lord ; What then? 
Puke. Q, then, unfold the paffion of my love, 
Surprize her with difcourfe of my dear faith: 
It thall become thee well to aé&t my woes ; 
She will atcend it better in thy youth, 
Than in a nuncio’s of more grave afpect. 
Fre. 1 think not fo, my lord. 
Duke. Dear jad, believe it; 
For they spall yet belie thy happy years, 


Ca 


That 


{ 
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That fay, thou art a man: Diana’? lip ~) 
Is not more fmooth, and rubious ; thy {mall pipe 

Is as the maiden’s organ, fhrill, and found, 

And all is femblative a womait’s part & oe i 
I know, thy conftelfation is right apt =" 

For this affair :—Some four, or five, areas him ; ) 

All, if you will; for I myfelf am bef, y 

;When leaft in company :—Profper sells in thjs, at 

And thou fhall live as freely as thy lord, 

To call fis fortunes thine. : 
¥io. I'll do my bef, } 
To woo your lady ;—yet, [afde.] a barfful frifeg ! I; ‘ 
Who-e’er 1 woo, mytfelf would be his wife. (Sora , 


SCENE V. 
A Room in Olivia’s Houfe. 
Enter Marta and Clown. 


Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haft been, or I 
will not open my lips, fo wide as a briftle may enter, in 
way of thy excule: :pmy lady will “hang thee for thy ab- 
fence. 

Clo. Let her Mune me: he, that is well hang’d in a 
world, needs to fea*tio colours %. * 

Mar. Make that \ ood. 

Clo. He fhall fee dale to fear. ‘ 

Mar. A good lenten ‘wagver": I can tell thee where 
that faying was born, of; I fear no colours. 

Clo. Where, good miltrefs Mary ? 

Mar. Inthe wars; and that may you be bold to fay in 
your foolery. 

Clo, Well, God give them wifdom, that have it; and 
thofe that are fools, let them ufe their talents. 


ee 


7 — 4 woman's part.| That is, thy proper part in a play would be 
& woman's. Women were then perfonated by boys. Jonnxson. 
8 mea barrful frife!] i.e. » contelt full of impediments. STrEV. 
9 mm fear ne colours.| This cxpreffion frequently occurs in the old 
plays. Sresvens. 
3 no lenten an/wer:] A ican, or as we now call it, a dry anfwer. 
Jounson. 


Mar, 


ss 
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Mar. Yet_you will be hang’d, for being fo long ab- 
fent ; or, to be turn’d away, is not that as good as a 
. hanging to you? , : ; 
‘ Cle. a good hanging prevents a bad marriage ; 
and, gor turming away, let fummer bear it out *. 
Made. You’ are yefolute then? 
loaot fo neither; but 1 am refolved on two points. 
Wace, That, if one break *, the other will hold; or, if 
both Au, your gafkins fall. ° 
Cl Apt, in good faith; very apt! Well, go thy way; 
if fir,"Roby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 
4 Eve’s flefh as any in Illyria. é 
M%@ Peace, you rogue, no more o’that; here comes 
ny Jetty yee your excufe wifely, you were belt. [ Exiz. 
Enter Ovtvia, and Matvouios 
Clo, Wit, and’t be thy will, put me into good fooling ! 
Thofe wits, that think they have thee, do very oft prove 
fools; and 1, that am*fure I lack thee, may pafs for a 
wife man: For what fys Quinapalus? Better a witty 
fool, than a foolith wit*.~-God blefs Ynee, Jady! 
Ol. Take the fool away. 
Clo. Do you not hear, hitowed t: 


Oli, Goto, ge a dry fool ; 
befidts’ youginfiitone. 
Clo. Tw ults, Madonna §, 


counfel will amend: for give 










Wt drink and good 
ry fool drink, then is 


2 mor, to be turn'd ateay,| The editor of the fecond folio omitted 
the word to, in which he has been followed by all the fubfequent editors. 
Matonr. 
3 — and, for turning away, /et fummer bear it ewt.] Itis common 
for urffectled and vagrant ferving-men, to grow negligent of their bufi- 
nefs towards fummer ; and the fenfe of the paffage ist If I am turned 
eway, the advantages of the approaching fummer will bear out,*or fup- 
port all the inconveniences of difmiffior; for 1 fhall find employment. ia 
every field, and lodging under every hedge. STELVENS. 
* if one break, Points were laces with metal tags, by which the 
trunk hofe, or breeches, were faftened to the doublet. MALone. 
7+ — Better a witty fool, than a foolifh wit.] Hall, in his Chronicle, 
{peaking of thd'death of Sir Thomas More, fays, © that he knows aot 
whether to calBhim a foolifh wife man,or awife foolifo man." JOHNSONe 
5 — Madgzna,} Ital. miltrefs, dame. So, La Maddongy by way 
of pre ne Uke Bleffed Virgins STUEVENS. 
Vou, IV. Cc the 


{Bs ce 
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he mend, he is no longer dithoneft ; if he cannot, let the 


eg 
the fool not dry ; bid the dithoneft man mend himfelf, if “9 


“k 


botcher mend him: Any thing, that’s mended, is but , 


patch’d®: virtue, that tranfgrefles, is but ’d with 
fin; and fin, that amends, is but patch’dy 1OrG\irtce ; 
If that this fimple fyllogifm will ferve, fo; WY tex? 
What remedy? As there is no true cuckold but\ &mity, 
fo beauty’s a flower s—=the lady bade take away the foc! ; 
therefore, I fay again,. take her away. y) 

Oli. Sir, I bade them take away you. } 

Clo. Mifprifion in the higheft gegree}—Lady,/ Cucul- 


not motley if my brain. Good Madonna, give 
to prove you 2 fool. "ae # 


Jus mon facit monachum; that’s as much as tofay,. I wesj > = 


Oli. Can you do it? 

Clo. Dexterioufly, good Madonna. 

Oli. Make your proof. 

Clo. 1 muft bate dtiee you for it, Madonna; Good my 
moufe of virtue, anfwer me. s 

Oli. Well, fir, for want of ether idlenefs, I'l] bide 
your proof. 

Cle. Good Madoyna, why mourn’ft thou? 

Oli. Good f #ur my brother’s death. 

Clo. 1 think, hiy Mul is in hell,* Mirage. 

Oli. I know his {eis in heaven, foul. | 

Clo. The more fo¥! ¥ou, Madonnz, to mourn for your 
brother’s foul being in“Qeaven.—Take away the fool, 

entlemen. 

Ol. What think you of this fool, Malvolio? doth he 
not mend? 

Mal. Yes ; and fhall do, till the pangs of death fhake 
him: Infirmity, that decays the wife, doth ever make 
the better fool. 

Clo. God fend you, fir, a fpeedy infirmity, for the 
better increafing your folly ! Sir Toby will be {worn, that 
J am no fox; but he will not pafs his word for two-pence 
that you are no fool. 

Ol:. How fay you ta that, Malvolio? 


© —_ Any thing, that’s mended, is but patched :) Alluding to the patch'd 
or particoloured jarment of the fool. MaLonde ® 


4 Mal, 
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Mal. I marvel your ladyfhip takes delight in fuch a 
barren rafcal ; ( faw him put down the other day with an 
S _ofdinggy fool, tat has nd more brain than a ftone: Look 
‘ e’s out of his fuard already ; anlefs you laugh 
r occafion to him, he is gagg’d. . I proteit, 
fe we men, that crow fo at thefe fet kirfd of 
digo » no better than the fools’ zanies. 
i. O, you are fick of felf-love, Malvolio, and tafte 
wish a diftgffper’d appetite: tovbe generous? oe 
pf free difpofition, is to take thote things for. bird- 
t@*that yo degp“cannon-bullets : There is no flander 
‘eegil allow’d fool, though he do nothing but rail; nor 
no ing ja known difcreet man, though he do nothing 
reprove. 
Clo. Now Mercury indue thee with léafing, for thou 
fpeak’ ft well of fools 7! ’ 


Re-enter Maria. 


Mar. Madam, these is at the gate a young gentleman, 
much defires to fpeale*with you. 
Oli, From the count Orfino, is if? 




















OL. W: eople hold higpfin delay? 
Mar. y{madam, yo n{man, 0 et 
Oli. Fetch him OF, I pra 3 he fpeaks nothing but 


madman; Fie on him! [£x:t Marta.] Go you, Mal- 
volio: if it be a fuit from the count, I am feel, of not 
at home; what you will, to difmifs ic. [Exit Mav. 
vor1o.}] Now you fee, tir; how your fooling grows old, 
are people diflike it. 

ie Cfo. Thou haft {poke for us, Madonna, as if thy eldeft 
fon thould be a fool: whofe fcull Jove cram with brains, 
for here he comes ®, one of thy kin, has a moft weak pie 

ater! 


* Now Mercury indue rbee with leafing, fer rbew {peal well of 
Sool: !) Mah Mercary teach thee te lie, fince thow lief in favour of fitlas 
oMNSON. 
Sir Thggias Hanmer reads—with learning. MALONE. : 
BF bere he comes,—] Thus the old copy. Mr. Pops and the 
fobipavent editors have omitted the word de, MALONE. 
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Exter Sir Tosy Betcu. 


Ol:. By mine honour, half ri —What is hg at the, 
gate, coufin? ; 

Sir To. A gentleman. ur text) , 

Oli. A gentleman ? What gentleman ? 

Sir To. "Tis a gentleman here 9—A plague 
pickle-herrings ! !—How now, fot? ‘ Vd 

Clo. G&od Sir Toby,— a 

Oh. ea coufin, how have Ae come ‘p early by 


this lethar Fe 
Sir To. Urner y I defy lechery : “There 8 one Sa 


ate, 
: Ol. Ay, marry 5 what is he? 

Sir To. Lét him be the devil, an he will, I care ott : 
give me faith, fay]. Well, it’s all one. [Zxie. 

Oli, What’s a drunken man like, fool? 

Cloavn. Like a drown’d man, a fool, and a madman: 
one draught above heat’ makes hjm a fool; the fecond 
mads him ; and a thrd drowns him. 

Oli. Go thou and Meek the coroner, and let him fit 0” 
my coz; for he s the third 233g of drink, he’s 
drown’d: go, look ziter him. Oya 

Clown. He is but\rind yet, Madqaay Eud the fool 
fhall look to the ma a. é rsie Clown. 


Re-enter Marvorio. 


Mal. Madam, yond young fellow {wears he will {peak 
with you. I told him you were fick ; he takes on him to 
underftand fo much, and therefore comes to {peak with 
you: I told him you were afleep; he feems to hare a 
‘fore-knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to fpeak 
with you. What is to be faid to him, lady? he’s forti- 

sfied againft any denial. 

Ok. Tell him, he fhall not fpeak with me. 











4 
© 9°Tis « genticman bere] Sir Toby was going to defcs be the gentle. 
man, but is interrupted by the wffetts of hie pickle-berri.g. Strxy. 
» tm thewe bea] i. c. above the fate of being wara in a proper 
degree. STEEVENS, a 





Me! 


WHAT YOU WILL. a1 
Ma!. He has been told fo; and pe faye, he’ll ftand at 
our door like a fhersé’s poft*, and be the fupporter to a 
hae but koiMpeal me ou. 
kind of man¥s he? 
, of man kind. 
What nranner of man? 


72). Of.yery ill manners he'll fpeak with you, will 


ew 











no. 
i, Of yfat perfonage, and years,*is he? ® 
. Not'yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 
3 as P foayf i before ’tis a peafcod, or a cod- 
en "tis almoft an apple; ’tis with him e’en ftand- 
ri gbetween boy and man. He is very well- 
rd, and he fpeaks very fhrewifhly; one would 
think, his mother’s milk were {carce out of him. 
O#, Let him approach: Callin my gentlewoman. 
Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. {£xit. 
Re-enter Manta. 
Ol;, Give me my veil: come, throw it o’er my face; 
We'll once more hear Orfino’s embgfy. 
Enter Viorghge * 


Pio. Th le tady of theanyufe, which is fhe ? 
Oli. S ofa, I hall anfw Ff: her; Your will? 
Vio, Mott radiarly exquifite, unmatchable beauty, 
—I pray you, tell me, 1f th the lady of the houfe, 


2 —= fland at your door like a foerif{’s poft,] It was the cuftom for 
that officer to have large pols fet up at his door, as an indication of his 
office. The original of which was, that the king’s proclamations, and 

- | othe publick Acts, might be affixed thereon by way of publication. 


[~ So, Jonfon's Every Man out of bis Humour: 
ae 









w——— put off 
6° To the lord Chancellor’a tomb, or the Prives pofs.” 

, WansvuaTon. 
- Letherlang was of opinion, that ** by this poft is meant a poft 
mount his @forfe from, ahorfeblock, which, by the cuftom of the 

city, is fill pieced at the theriff’s door.” Stzrrvens. 
3 — "sis tHith bim e’en fanding water,] The old copy har—in. The 
emendation Bas made by Mr. Steevens. In the firit folio e’ew and in 
ap very freg@ently confounded. See Vol. IJ. p. 373) 009 MALONE. 
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‘ 
for I never {aw her: 1 would be loth to caf{t away, my ¥ 
fpeech ; for, befides that it is excellently well penn’d, 1 
have taken great pains to con it, Goodeauties, let me 
fuftain no fcorn; | am very corfprible 4, even + leaft “ 
finifter ufage. : r / 

Oli. Whence came you, fir? - - at d 
Vio. I can fay little more than I have ftudied, M\S.at of 


queftion’s out of my part. Good gentle cat, give rief 
modeft affurance, J Pia be the lady of Pealgule, Ag al 
may pros ed in my {fpeech. $) . 

* Olt. Are you a comedian ? ‘ wy 


Vio. No, my profound heart: an-Fet, by the a” 
fangs of malice, { {wear, I am not that I Play. 
the lady of the houfe? a 


* Ol TY dg not ufurp myfelf, T am. ~ 

Vio. Moft certain, if you are fhe, you do ufurp your- 
felf ; for what is yours to beftow, is not yours to referve. 
But this is from my commiffion : I wjfl on with my fpeech 
in your praife, and then fhew you the heart of my 
meliage. e .- % 

Oli. Come to whak is important in't: I forgive you 
the praife, 

Vie, Alas, I took erat pains to fiudy it, and ’tis po- 
eti¢al. ue 7 ‘ > : 

O4&. It is the more to be feign’d>. % Saamyou, kee 
iin. J! heard, you . faucy at 4.y gateo; and al- 
low’d your approach, ra to wonder at you than to 
hear you. If you be not mad, be gone; if you have 
reafon, be brief: tis not that time of moon with me, to 
make one in fo fkipping a dialogue’. 
“Mar. Will you hoift fail, fir? here lies your way. « 


" 4 — Jam very comptible,} Viola begs fhe may not be treated with 
fcorn, becaufe the is very fubmiffive, even to lighter marks of rcpreheg- 
fion. het ahah : } i 
S$ ou fkipping « dialoguc.| Wild, frolick, mad. Jonnsone 
So, in K. Hen as Jon 
s¢'The peipping king, he ambled up and down,” STERVE Whe 
Again, in the Merchant of Venice s 
48 enone take pain 
« To allay with fome gold drops of modefty, \ 
& Thy Aipping fpidt.” Maronx. . 


A 


) Vio, No, good fwabber; I am to hull here © a little 
longer.—Some mollification for your giant”, fweet lady. 
Oli. Tell me yo nine) 

Vi mq meffenger. 

ou have fome hideous matter to deliver, 
firtely of it is fo fearful. Speak your offica 
alope concerns yourear. I bring no overture 


no taxation of homage; I hold the olive in my 
yw eas full of peace as matter. 
Yet yeu began rudely. What are you? What 


u? | 
he <a. hath appear’d in me, have 
fromgay entertainment. WhatI am, and what 
I woud, as fecret as maiden-head: to your ears, 
divinity ; to any other’s, profanation. ° 

Oli. Give us the place alone: we will hear this divi- 
nity. [Exit Marra.] Now, fir, what is your text? 

Vio. Moft fweet ladyw— 

Oli. A comfortable dogtrine, and much may be faid of 
it. Where lies your text? ® 

Vio. In Orfino’s bofom. 

Oli. In his bofom? in what chaptefiof kris bofom ? 

Vio. To anfw method,. ifffhe firft of his heart. 


ly WHAT YOU WILL. ¢3 
\ 











To-bull mean drive to and fro upon 
the watery wi rudder, Sag Jvrne. 

7 Some mollification for your giant, ]* Ladies, in romance, are guarded 
by giants, who repel all improper or troublefome advances. Violay 
fecing the walting-maid fo eager to oppofe her meflage, intreats Olivia 
to pacify hergiant. Jonnson. 

Viola likewife alludes to the diminutive fize of Maria, who is called 
on fublequent occafions, little willain, youngeff wren of nine, &C. 

STEEVENG. 

So Falftaff to his page: ‘¢ Sirrah, you piamr, &c.” King Henry IV- 
P.. A@I. Marrone. 

5 Tell me your mind.} Thele words, which in the old copy make part 
of Wiola's laft {peech, were rightly attributed to Olivia by Dr. War- 
abufon. Marah 

, _o Mind fignificFeither bufinefs or inclination. Viola, taking advantage 
, “ef the oe of the word, replies as if Olivia had uied it in the 
latter fenfe. ARBURTON. 

As a meflenftr, the was not to fpeak her owa mind, but that of her 
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Oli. O, I have read it; it is herefy. Have youno 4 
more to fay? o: 

Vie. Good madam, let me ME jour tace. 4 







Oli. Have you any comnfiffion from yo to F-- 
gotiate with my face? you are now out of ytr texl}y): / out, 
we will draw the curtain, and fhew -you i pyyfure: 
Look you, fir, fuch a one I was this prefent :¥s't por 
well done °? ; Vai [UY urge 
Vio. Wxcellently done, if God did aif™ 5 ' 








- 
ae : S Ss Nes ¢ 

Oli.’Tisin grain, fir; twill endure wind and why er. 

Vio.’Tis beauty truly blent ™~ fe red an’ gar 
Nature’s own {weet and cunning hand lay'’d on: > ' 
Lady, you are the cruel’ft fhe alive, ” 

If you will lead thefe graces to the grave, a 
And leave the world no copy *. 

Ou. O, fir, I will not be fo hard-hearted ; I will give 
out diverfe fchedules of my beauty : It fhall be inventori- 
ed; andevery particle, and utenfil, labell’d to my will: 

. 

© Look youy fir, fuch a one I was this “prefent « Ts'e mot well done ?} 
She fays, J was this pr@&ent, inftead of faying I am; becaufe the had 
once fhewn herfelf, andWerfonates the beholder, who is afterwards to 
make the rejation, St@myrns. 

I fufpeét the author jrieended that Olivia ain cover her face 
with her veil, before tha Beaks thefe words. ren 

© Tis beauty truly big i. e. blended, mS Blent iv 
the antient participle of the to blend. Bixxvens” § 

2 Ifyou will lead thefe gracerto the grave, 

And leave the world no copy,] Shak{peare has copied himfelf io 
his r1th fonnet + 
#® She carv’d thee for her feal, and meant thereb 
* Thou fhould’{t print more, nor let that copy die.”” - 
Again, in the 3d fonnet : c 
6 Die fingle, and thine image dies with thee.” Stxrzvens, ‘ 
Again, in his 9th fonnct : 
s¢ Ah! if thou iffuctefs thalt hap to die, 
«¢ The world will wail thee like a makelefs wife ; ‘ 
«¢ The world will be thy widow, and ftill weep 
“ That thou no form of thee baft left bebind.\, 
Again, in the 13th fonnet: \ 
* O that you were yourfelf! but, love, you are\ 
# No longer yours than yqu yourfelf-here live: | 
«¢ Againft this coming end you fhould prepare, 
$6 And your faveet femblance to fome other give.” Wuegs. 
A we 
\e 
Tee 
e . 
* “| 
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} as, item, two lips indifferent red; item, two grey eyes, 


with lids to them salem, one neck, one chin, and fe 
orth. Were you fgfit hitier to *praife me?? 
we Fite-you what you ar@: you are too proud; 
i \ Burk if you wpre the devil, you are fair. 
d an#&mafter loves you; O, fuch love 
pO! ut recompen:’d, though you were crown’d ° 
t 


eauty ! 
love me? 








love, with fighs of fire °. 
s know my mind, I cannot love 


“Gr great eftate, of freth and ftainlefs youth ; , 
In voices well divulg’d°, free, learn’d, and valiant, 
And, in dimenfion, and the fhape of nature, 
A gracious perfon: byt yet I cannot love him ; 
He might have took his anfwer long ago. 
Vio. 1f 1 did love you*in my mafters flame, 
With fuch a fuffering, fuch a deadly ife, 







refiate me. The foree 
+ Ithink, chat thie is the 
then have looked on him 
catalogue of his endow- 
o perufe him by irems.” 

: Matonr. 

4 With adoration's fertile tears,] Tears is here ufed as a diflyllable, 
like fire, bour, fwear, &c» See Vol. II. p- 269, n. 33 and po 3795 
n,2. Mr. Pope, to fupply a fuppofed defeét in the metre, readsam 
f With adorations, witb fertile tears,— 
which the fubfequent editors have adopted. Martone. 

S With groans that thunder love, with fizbs of fire] This line is 
worthy of Dryden's Almanzor, and, if not faid in mockery of amorous 
.  hyperboles, might be regarded as a ridicule on a paflage in Chapman’s 

tranflation of the firft book of Homer, 1595: 
4 ‘Jove thunder’d out a figh 5” 
- fr, on anothe Lodge's Rofalynde, 1592 ¢ 
, ‘6 THM winds of my deepe fighes 
rl co THe thunder Gill for noughts, &c.” STxexvens. 


S0, in ougauthor’s Lower's Complaint : 
“ that fore’d thunder from his heart did fiy |" MatLonEr. 


In 


.3 —— to "praiferme ?] i.e. to appraife, o 
going words, fe 4 inventoried, th 
meaning. So 









= 
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I would not underfland it. 

Oli. Why, what would you ? Si * 
Vio. Make me a willow cafa a your gates or, — 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love’, — é od 

And fing them loud even in the dead of night 5 vi a 
And make the babling goflip of the air <a 
Cry out Olivia® O, you fhould not re dy } 
Ax 
But you fhould pity me. ‘te 
O#;, You might do much: What is youg paren ge? \ 
J am a gentleman. Lote 
Ok. Get You to your lord ; 
Unlefs, perchance, you come to me again, 
To tell me how he takes it. Fare,You well: 
Vio. 1 am no fee’ poft 9, lady; keep your purfe ; 
My mafter, not my{Qf, lacks recompence. 
And let your fervour,¥dike my ma : 
Plac’d in contempt! \Khrewel, fair c » [Fixit 


In your denial I would find no fenfe, 

And call upon my foul withid the houfe ; 

Holla your name to the reverberate hills § rs 

Between the elements of air and garth 
Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my flate iaahi€ 

I cannot love him; let him fend no more; 

I thank you for peat pains: fpend this for me. 

Love make his héartgyf flint, that you thal love ; 
Ol, What is your pa\gntage? L sciall 


Above my fortunes, yet myprate is well: 
tama gentlemax.—I'1l be fworn thou art ; 
Thytongue, thy face, thy limbs, attions, and fpirit, 


7 Write loyal cantons of contemned lowe,] The old copy has—cana-m: 
‘which Mr. Capell, who appears to have been entirely ungcquainted with “" 
our ancient language, has changed into camzons.—There is no need af 1 
alteration. Canton was ufed for cesto in our author's time. So, in 
‘The London Prodigal, 1 comedy, 1605: “ What-do-you-call-him has 
it there in his third canton." Again, in Heywood's Preface to Britayni- 
“Troy, 1609: ‘* —in the judicial perufal of thefe fet _camtons,” &c. 

MALonre. 

§ Holla your name to the reverberate bills,] Mr. Upton v =Il obferves, 
that Shakfpeare frequently ules the adjective paflive, afivelt. STEXY. 

9 Lam no fee'd polt,] Pof, in our author's time, fignifid a mefizn- 


gr. Matonn. ~ er 
ail 
a 
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D 
e 


“aDo give thee five-fold blazon :—Not too fait ;—{oft! foft! 
ae the mafter were the man *.——How now? 
ven fo quickly may off catch the plague? 
Brinks I feel this’youth’s perfections, 
CWithean invifigle and fubtle ftealth, ‘ 
1 Qcreep in atymine eyes. Well, let it be.— 
Aba the. Milvoli i= . 


ape a= a8 Ma tvotio. 

| ¢ Mal) ire, » at your fervice. 4 
afteQthat fame peeviih meffenger, — 
$s man ft this ring behind him, 
im, I'll none of it. 
atter with his lord#, 

Nor heid hifffip with hopes ; I am not for him : 

If that the youth will come this way to-morrows 
_ VI give him reafons for’t. lye thee, Malvolio. 
| Mal. Madam, I will. [Exie. 

Oli. do I know not what ; and fear to find 

Mine eye too great a flattgrer for my mind‘. 

Fate, shew thy force : Ourfelves we donot owe ; 

What is decreed, mutt be; and be thig fo: [ Exit. 

























1 man] Unliefs 
were added to the e fervant, I thafgp too far, and difgrace 
mylelf. b in ig. Matowe. 
2 Tbe county’s man:} County and cow old language were fynony- 
mous. See Vol. Jil. p.13, me 4. The old copy has countess which 
may be right: the Saxon genitive cafe MAaLonz. 
4 — to flatter with bis ford,] This was the phrafeology of the time. 
So, in King Richard II: 
# shall dying men flatter wish thofe that live ?” 
Many morc inftances might be added. MALONE. 
4 Mine eye &c.} I believe the meaning is, 1 am not miftrefs of my 
own actions; I am afraid that my eyes betray me, and flatter the youth 
without my confent, with difcoveries of love. JonNneow. 
I yhink the meaning is, J fear that my eyes will feduce my under- 
arding ; that 1 gf indulging a paffion for this beautiful youth, which 
my realon eo Matonx. 
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ALC ole alike SQENE I. 


nat . 
The Sea-coaft. . yo" 
Enter AnTon10 and Subs an. f , A 





e Ant. Will you flay no longer? nor will You mt, chat ¢ 


J go with you? , { 
Sed. By your patience, no: my ftgrs thine dof’ty ove 


me ; ¢he malegnancy of my fate might, £ thaps, (diftem4 


per yours; therefore I fhall crave of yopsyour | fave, tha’ 
1 may bear my evils alone: I (a bad resompence 


for your love, to lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you, hichateagateound, 

Seb. No, ’footh, fir; my determinate voyage is mere 
extravagancy. But I perceive in you fo excellent a touch 
of modeity, that you will noc extort from me what J am 
willing to keep in; therefore it charges me in manners 
the rather to exprefs myfelf*: You muft know of me then, 
Antonio, my name is Sebaftian, which I call’d Rodo- 
rigo ; my father was that Sebaffian of Meffaline®, whom 
I know, you hava,heard of: he left behind him, myfelf, 
and a fifter, both Born in an hour.; If the heavens had 
been pleas’d, woul; we had fo ex Sut you,-fir, al- 
ter’d that; for, fotke hour before joWLox me from the 
breach of the fea, mee fitter drg yn =” 

Ant. Alas, the da . 

Seb. A lady, fir, though it was faid the much refembled 
me, was yet of many accounted beautiful; but, thoagh 
J could not, with fuch eftimable wonder’, over-far be- 


S —=toexpreft myfelf:] That is, to reveal myfilf. Jounsoms 


6 — Meffaline,| Sit Thomas Hanmer very judicioufly offers to reat 


Merelin, an ifland in the Archipelago; but Shakfpeare knew little of 
geography, and was not at ail folicicous about orthographical nicety. 
The fame miftake occurs in the concluding fcene of the play: 

Of Meffaline; Sebaftian was my father.” Strrvens. 

7 am with fuch eftimatle wonder,} Shakfpeare often confounds the 
adtive and paffive adjectives. Eftimable wonder is eftec \ing wonder, or 
wonder and eftecm. The meaningis, thathe could not teature to think 
fo highly as others of his fifter. Jounson. 

So Milton ufes unexprefive notes, for unexprefible, \» his hymn on 
the Nativity. Maton. 


\ 


A 
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ieve that, yet thus far I will boldly publih her, fhe bore 

mind that envy could not but call fair: fhe is drown’d 
"already, fir, with falt water, though I feem to drown her 
reiheambrance again with more. 
\\.4nt. Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. 
4. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 
hy. 1f yod will ndt murther me for my love, let me be 
vant. . 
"gu will ny undo what you have done, that is, 
Vvhom ou have recover’d, deiire tt not. @Fare 
ye well attonce : bofomg is full of kindnefs; and I am 
yet fo near the mantor:*of my mother®, that upon the 
leaft cee@lon more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. I 
am bound &gbeeSunt Orfino’s court: farewel. [Exit. 

Ant. The gentlenefs of all the gods go with thee !— 

J have many enemies in Orfing’s court, g 
Elfe would Y very fhortly fee fhee. there : 

But, come what may, I do adore thee fo, 
That danger fhall feem fport, and 1 will go. [ Exit. 


SCENE IL: 


A Street. 



















. 


“Enter ‘Marvorro Wilowing. 
Mal. ~Were rn uleven now withhe countefs Olivia? 
Vio. Even ti6w, fir on a moder#te pace I have fince 


arrived but hither. 

Mal. She returns this ring to you, fir; you might have 
faved me my pains, to have taken it away yourfelf. She 
adds moreover, that you fhould put your lord into a def- 

erateeaflurance fhe will none of him: And one thing 
; more ; that you be never fo hardy to come again in his 

affairs, unlefs it be to report your lord’s taking of this. 
Receive it fo *. 


oe & = Lam yet fomear the manners of my metber,] Soy in another of 
our author's plays: 
om *¢ And al my mother came into my eyes.” Maronre 
es 


vit 


¢ it fo.) Oneof the modern editors reads, with fome pro- 
receivesit, fir. But the prefent reading is fufficiently intelli- 
ALONE. 


‘ Vie. 






i 
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Vie. She took the ring of me! I?ll none of it*. . 
Mal. Come, fir, you ‘ee threw it to her; and 
her will is, it douie- Be fo retur’d: if it be worth ftoo 
ing for, there it liesin youreye; if not, be it hie that 
finds it. [ Exv., 
Vio. 1 left no ring with her: What means this lady? / 
*Fortune forbid, my outfide have not’charm’d her! 4’ 
She made good view of me; indeed {op much, 
‘That, fure*, methought her eyes hgaLlott he<Chpue ?, 







? t For 
© She took the ring of me l——I'll mpc of ct pafhge has been 
hitherto thus pointed #—She took Mig of me, re none of it; 


which renders it, as it appears to me, quite unintelligible. gphe punétua-~ 
tion now adoptcd was fuggefted by an ingeniowsfric fans certainly 
renders the line lefs exceptionable: yet J cannot buttlink there isfome 
corruption,in the texte Had our author intended fuch a mode of fpeech, 
he would probably have writtenS— 

She took a ring of mel—I il none of it. 

Malvolio’s anfwer feems to intimate that Viola had faid the had not 

given any ring. We ought therefore, perhaps, to read, 

She took wo ring of me ;—T'll ngae of it. 
So afterwards: ‘ I jeft mo ring wither.” Violaexprefsly denies her 
having given Olivia any ring. How then can the affert, as fhe is made to 
do by the old acquit of the paflage, that the lady had received one 

‘ 


ti as wl a 






from her? 2 

Since 1 wrote the Swe, it has oc e that theJeiter part 
of the line may have b\en corrupt, 2 we: our author 
might have written=- 


. 
She took bis rinkiof me! Séeik Bea oft > 
So before: &* —he left :5¥ Ying ;—tell him, I'll noneof it.” And after- 
wards: ‘© None of my lord's ring !"=Viola may be fuppofed to repeat the 
fubftance of what Malvolio has faid. Our author is feldom ftudious on 
fuch occafions to ufe the very words he had before employed. MALonx. 

% That, fure,] Sure, which is wanting in the old copy, was added, 
to complete the metre, by the editor of the fecond folio. The autho 
Of Remarks &c. on the.text and notes of the laft edition of Shak{pedfv>\\ 
very confidently afferts, that the word was added by our author. He \\ 
fpeaks as if he had been at Shakfpeare’s elbow and this fame addition \) 
muft have been made by the ald bard fixteen years after his death. 
But not to dwell upon fuch trifles, I fhall only obferve, that who~ 
ever fhall take the trouble to compare the feggnd folio with tho _. 
firft, will find proofs amounting almof to demonft¥ation that all the 
additions, alterationa, &c. which are found in the fecond® folio, wert . 
made without any authority whatfoever. Sure in the prefel * inftance 
is not very likely to have been the word omitted in thefirft copy, being ¥4 
found in the next line but one. Matonz. A wo , 

3 wm ber eyes bad loft ber songue,] We fay a man /ofes reelfmeany 

whea 
~ A . 
"y 


- 


} 
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. For the did {peak in ftarts diftra&edly. 
* She loves me, fure; the cunning of her paffion 
"Invites me in this churlifh meffenger. 
* None of my lord’s ring! why, he fent her none. 
l am the man ;~—If it be fo, (as ’tis,) 
Roor lady, fhe were better love a dream. 
‘¥ PXMouife, I fee, thou art a wickednefs, e 
‘ Whegein the pregnant enemy * does mueh. 
~ How eefiajs it, fot the proper-falfe 
In won.en’s W.xen hearts to fet their forms 3! © 


< Alas, 


when the§go one way and he goes another. So Olivia’s tongue loft 
her eyes 5 tongue was talking of the duke, and her eyes gazing on 
his melienger’® jonn son. 

4 — the pregrant enemy—] Is, I believe, the dextereus fiend, or 
enemy of mankind. \ pdidal 

Pregnant is certainly dexterous, or ready. So, in Hamlets 

‘© How pregnant fometimes his replies are!" Sregvens. 
5 How eafy is it, for the papper falfe 
In women's waxen heard Set their forms!] Viola has been con- 
demning thofe who difguife @€mfelves, becaue Olivia had falien in 
love with a fpecious appearance. How cafy is it, the adds, for thofe 
who are at once proper, (i.e. fair in their appearance,) and fal/ay (i. e. 
deceitfuly) to mak q an impreflion on the heav/g of women ?—The pre- 
perzsalfe is certain] ggant expreflion fan the fair deceiver, but 
feems to mean ths “ung. A proper mafh was the ancient phrafa 
for a bardfome man . 
« “his Ludovico Mya proper man.""¥ Orbello. 

To fet their forms means, to plant thdir images, i. €. to make an 
impreffion on their eafy minds. Mr, Tyrwhitt concurs with me ia thia 
interpretation, STEEVENS. 

Mr. Steevens's explanation is undoubtedly the true one, So, ia our 
author's Rape of Lucreces 

@* — men have marble, women waxen minds, 

f ° 6s And rerefoge are they form’d as marble will; 
t «6 The Weak ovprefa’d, the imprefion of frenge kinds 
} “Js Pobw'd in them by force, + aah fil: 

: s¢ Thenkall them not the authors of their ill—." 

Again, in Megfure for Meafure: 
— 6 Ney, ca’l us ten times frail, 
+» 4 Por ws are foft as our complexions are, 

ed **gAnd credulous to faife prints.” Maron. 
reflection, how eafy it was for thofe who are handfome te 
impreflion on the waxen hearts of women, !s a natural fenti- 
a girl to etter, who was berfelf in lovew=An expreffion fimi- 
lar 






> 
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Alas, our frailty ° is the caufe, not we; 

For, fuch as we are made of, fuch we be’. 

How will this fadge ® ?. My matter loves her dearly 5 : 
And I, poor moniter, fond as much on him ; , 
And the, miftaken, feems to doteon me: | ; 
What will become of this? As I am man, a 
My ftate is defperate for my mafter’s love ; 

As I am woman, now alas the day ! ; xs 
What thriftlefs fighs thall poor Olivia breathe 2, / 
Otimé, thou mhuit untangle this, not I; © 

It is too hard a knot for me to untie. Pood [ Exit. 


SCENE ill. t 
A Room in Olivia’s Houje 
Enter SirTosy Bevcu, am/Sir An DREWAGUE-CHERKe 


Sir To. Approach, fir Andrew: not to be a-bed after i 
midnight, is to be up betimes; and dilucule furgere *, 
thou know’ ft,— d 





« 
far to that of “ propef-falfe” occurs afterwards in this very play, when 
Antonio fays, 
Virtue is beauty,\but the deawteows-ewil = 
Are empty trunMa,,)’er-flourith’d b de Mason. | 
6 Alas, our frailiy—\, The old copy O frallty. The | 
emendation was made by \he editor of the fdjorMolto. Maton. 
7 For fuch as we are le of, fuch we ye | The old topy 1eads— 
ge The very happy @Mendation now adopted, was fuggefted by 
Mr. Tyrwhitt. So, in the Tempcf (the quotation is Mr. Stecvens's) s 
we are fuch ftuif 
6¢ As dreams are madc of.” 
Of and if are frequently confounded in the old copies. Thus in 
the folio, 1632, King Fobn, p.6: ™ Lord of our prefence, Angigrs, and 






co . 





if you.” [inftead of-—of you.} e 
Again, of is printed inftead of if. Merckant of Venice's 1623 + 

** Mine own I would fay, but, of mine, then ytlurs.”” 
In As you like it we have a linc conftructed nearly lik): the prefent, as A 
now corrected : \ 


*€ Who fuch a one as fhe, fuch is her neighbour.: e MALoNnee. 
8 How will tbis fadge ?] To fadge isto fuit, to fit. So; in Morber 
Bombie, 1594: “* All this fadges well.” STEZvENS. 


See VoL II. p.397, n. 2. MALone. Nes ag 
© —diluculo furgere,| falubcrrimum ef. This adage our autho ‘quod 
in Lilly's Grammar, p. 51. Maxon. mt 
ee! Sir 
< 
e ~~ 
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Sir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not: but I know, 
to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir Yo. A falfe’conclufion; I hate it as an unfill’d can: 
To be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, is ear- 
ly ; fo that, to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed 
betimes. Do not our lives confift of the four elements *? 
* Sir And. Faith, fo they fay; but, I think, it rather 
comifts of eating and drinking. 

Sir T@ Thou art a fcholar ; let us thereforg eat and 
drink.—-Myjan, 1 fay !—a ftoop? of wine ! 


Enter Clown. 


Sir And. Here comes the fool, i’faith. 

Clow», How now, my hearts? Did you never fee the 
pidture of we three 7? 

Sir To. Welcome, afs. Wow let’s have a°catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, tne fook has an excellent breaft*, 
I had rather than forty fhillings I had fuch a leg; and 


9 Do not our lives confifttef the four elements#] So, in our author's 

4sth fonnet ; z 
«« My life being made of four, with two alone 
« Sinks down to death, &c.” b 

Soalfo, in King Henry ¥ + * He is pure air and fire; and the dull 
elements of eartiNind water never appear filylilm,"” | Matronx, 

1 —aftoop—} « 4 Cadus, a ptop’a, Belyis ttoop. Ray's Pro- 
verbs, parti. In Mexdn'rLow Dutch itionary, 1660, a gallon is 
explained by é¢ea kanne vpn twee ftoopen.® A floop, however, feems to 
have been fomething more than halt a gallon. In a catalogue of the 
rarities of the Anatomy-Hall at Leyden, printed there, quarto, 1701, 
is “ The bladder of a fan containing four ffoop, (which is fomething 
above Two Englith gallons) of water.” Rrep. 

2 —= the pifture of we three ?] I believe Shakfpeare had in his 
thoughts a common fign, in which two wooden heads are exhibitedy 
with this infeription under it: ‘* We three loggerheads be.” The fpec- 
tator or readervis fuppofed to make the third. The clown means to in- 
finuate, that St Toby and Sir Andrew had as good a title fo the name of 
fool as himfelfl Maronr. 

3 By my trdlb, the fool bas an execllent breait.] Breaft, is voices Soy 
in the Status of Stoke College, founded by Archbithop Parker, 153.4» 
Seypes Pfher, po g—* Which faid querifters, after their breafts are 


changed ¥ &c. that is, after their voices are broken. T. WAATOM. 
Again Mariton’s Antonic and Mellida, 1602 : a 

5 §* Boy, fing aleud, make heaven's vault to rng 

“\ s¢ With thy drmafl’s firength.” Matrowe. 
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fo fweet a breath to fing, as the fool has. In footh, thou 
waft in very gracious fooling laft night, when thou fpokeft 
of Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians pafling the equinottial 
of Queubus ; twas very good, i’faith. I fent thee fix- 
pence for thy leman*; Had’ftit? «+ 

Clown. 1 did impeticos thy gratillity *; for Malvolio’s 
nofé is no whip-ftock: My lady has a white hand, and 
the Myrimidons are no bottle-ale houfes. r ” 

Sir And. Excellent! Why, this is the bet fooling, 
when all§%s done.” Now, a fong. ¢ 

Sir To. Come on; there is fix-pence,SHr you: let’s 


have a fong. 
Sir And. There’s a teftril of ine too: if one knight 


give a— — 


4 — for thy Rman;J] The old copy has /emens The emendation, if 
it may be called fo, was made by My. Theobald. Leman was fre- 
quently fpelt /emmon in our author’stime. So, in a Looking Glafs for 
London and England, a play by T. Lodge and R. Greene: 

6¢ Venus’ Lemmon arm’d in all his polap.” " MaLonz. 

The money was given him for his lewag,#- e. his miftrefa.. Stry vy, 

S$ F did impeticos chy gratillity ;} This,°Sir T. Hanmer tells us, is 
the fame with impocker thy gratuity. He is undoubtedly right; but 
we mutt read: I did impeticoat ray gratuity, The fools were kept in 
Jong coats, to which the allyfion is made. There is#et much ia this 
dialogue which I do not undtrftand. Jonnfonpee ’ 

Figure r2 ia the plate of the Morris-dance, at the end of King 
Henry IV, P. 11. fufficiently pyoves that petrichsts were not always x 
part of the drefs of fools or Jefters, though th were -of ideots, dos a 
reafon which I avoid to offer. 

He fays he did impeticoat the gratuity, i. e. he gave it to his perticoar 
companion; for (fays he) Adalwolie’s nofe is no whipfiock, i..c. Mal- 
volio may fmell out our conacttion, but his fufpicion will not prove 
the inftrument of our punithment. My mifire/s bas a ebite bard, and 
the myrmidons are no bottle-ale Loufes, i. e. miy miftrels is handf6me, 
but the houfes kept by officers of juftice, are no places to make meriy 
and entertain her at. Such may be the meaning of tBis whimfical 
fpeech. A whip/ock is, I believe, the handle of a whipf round which 
a ftrap of leather is ufually twifted, and is fometimes pul for the whip 
itfelf, Stervens. ‘ 

“The meaning, I think, is, I did impeticoar or impocktu, thy ree 
tuity; but the reading of the old copy thould not, in my opinio: . be here 
difturbed. The clown ules the fame kind of fantaftick langu3ie elfe- 
where in this fcene. Neither Pigrogremitus, nor the Vapians%yould 
objet to it. MArone. 


a 






WHAT YOU WILL. 35 


Clown. Would you have a love-fong, or a fong of good 
lifes? ~ 

Sir To. A love-fong, .a love-fong. 

Sir And. Ay, ay 3 I care not for good life. 


S$ ON G. ‘ 


Clown. O miftre/s mine, vabere are you roaming ? 
O,: flay and bear} ‘your true love's comings 
& (bat can fing both high and low: 2 
Trip no further, pretty jweeting ; 
Journeys end in lovers’ meeting, 
Every wife man’s fon doth know. 


Sir And. Excellent good; i’faith ! 
Sir To. Good, good. 


Clown. Whar is love? *tis 4ot hereafter 3 
Prefent mirth bath prefent laughter 3 
What's to come, is frill unfure: 
In delay there ties no plenty®; 
Then come kifNepe; fweet and twenty”; 
Youths a fluff will not endure. 


3 == of good life ?] I do not fuppofe that by a fong of good life, the 
Clown means a folty of @ moral turn though fir Andrew anfwers to it 
in that fignification, Gund fife, I believe, is barmlels mirth or jollitys 
It may be a Gallicifin : We call a jolly fellow a bon vivant. SteEve 

From the oppofition ofjthe words in the Clown's gueftion, I incline 
to think that geri Jife is here ufed in ite ufual acceptation. In the 
Merry Wiwes of Windfor thefe words are ufed for a virtuous charafter : 

«Defend your reputation, or farewell to your good Jife for ever.” 

MatLon®, 

© Jn delay there lies no plenty;] Delay is certainty right. No man 

will ever be worth much, whode/ays the advantages offered by the pre- 

fent hdur, in hopes that the future will offer more. So, in King 
Risbard IU. AQ IV. fc. iii: 5 

“« Delayfeads impotent and fnail-pac’d beggary.” STEZVENSs 

7 Then come Mf me, {weet and twenty,] In fome counties /aweep 
and rwenty, whagever be the meaning, is a phrafe of endsarment. 
Jox NSON. 







a Woman, 1604: 
and twenty : all fweet and fweet.” STexvEne. 
owley’s Biben you fee me you hnow me, 1632; 
* God ye good ight, and rewenty, fir.”’ 
Agaizy nthe Merry es of Windfor : 
** Goodeven, and ttgnty. Matone. : 
’ 2 Sir 


~~ 


fwould hale the foul out of a weaver (the warmeft love 


7 
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Sir And» A me}lifluous voice, as I am true knight. 

Sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And, Very {weet and contagious, i’faith. 

Sir To. To hea: by the nofe, it is dulcet in con- 
tagion. But fhall we make the welkin dance ® indeed ? 
Shidl we rouze the night-owl in a catch, that will draw 
three fouls out of one weaver®? fhall we do that? 

Sir And. An you love me, Ict’s do’t: I am dog at a 
catch. ® e ac 

Clown. By’r lady, fir, and fome dogs will catch well. 

Sir And. Mott certain: let our catch b€, Fhou knave. 

Clow. Hold thy peace, thou knave, knight? I fhall be 
conftrain’d in’t to call thee knave, knight‘. 

Sir And.’Tis not the Grft time I have conftrain’d one 
to call me khave. © Begin, Teal ; it begins, Hold thy peace. 


8 make the welkin dance] That is, drink till the fky feems to 
turnround. JoHNEON. 

9 — draw threr fouls ont of emp weave] Our author reprefents 
weaversz@s much given to harmony in i) tm I have fhewn the 
caufe of it elfewhere. §Sce K. Henry fx. AGM. fc.iv.} This ex- 
preffion of the power of roufick is familiar with our author. Much 
ade about Nothing: * Now ishis foul ravifbed. Is it not flrange that 
Pretp's-guts foould bale fouls out of men’s bodies OP en, fays, three 
fouls, i3,becaufe he is {peaking of a catch in thfee parts. And the 
peripatetic philofophy, thea in vogue, veryfliberally gave every man 
three fouls: the wegetative or pldfick, the yaimal, and the rational. 
To this, too, Jonfon alludes, in his Poesafi6.2 * What, will I turn 
Peark upon my friends? or my friends’ friends ? I feorn it with my 
three fouls.” Wansurton. 

In a popular book of the time, Carew's tranflation of Huarte’s Tria! 
of Wits, 1594, there is a curious chapter concerning the sbree jouls, 
4 wrgetative, fenfitive, and reafonable.” Farman. 

I doubt whether our author intended» aigson to this divifion of 
fouls. In the Tempeft we have—* trebles thee o'er 3” ive. toakes thee 
thfice as great.as thou wert before. In the fame manrbr, 1 believe, he 
here only ineans to deferibe fir Toby's catch as fo harggonious, that it 
f a fong) thrice 
ever; or in otherwords, give him thrice more delight it would give 
snother man. Dr, Warburton’s fuppofition that there i ion to 
the catch being in three parts, appears to me one of his ui founded re- 
finements. Macoxr. 







1 ate call thee knave, knight.] The catch above avenlags to bet > 


fung by fir Toby, fir Andrew, and the Clown, from the hints ¢xen of 
it, appears to be fo contrived as that cach of the Gingers calls the other 
nave. Sim Joun Hawains. - or \ 


~~ , Cloven. “ 
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Clown. 1 thall never begin, if I hold my peace. 
Sir And. Good, i’faith! come, begin. [They fing a catch*, 
Enter Marta. 

Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here? If my 
lady have not call’d up her fteward, Malvolio, and bid 
him turn you out of doors, never truft me. * 

Sir To. My lady’s a Cataian*, we are politicians ; 
Malvolio’s a Peg-a-Ramfey*, and “Three merry men be 
we’. Ai not I confanguineous? am f not of fer blood? 


2 They fing a cutch.| We are informed by Sir John Hawkins that 
this catch, beginning Hold thy peace, together with the mufical notes, 
ie preferved in a buok, entitled D&vTEROMELIA, printed in 1609. 

' Matong. 

3 a i eh Mr. Steevens as that ic is in vain to (eek the 
precife meaning of this term of regiéach. The diffefent opinions of 
the commentators concerning its import may be found in Vol. J. p. 2255 
nm. 3. Whatever was the origin of the expreflion, it probably was ufed, 
in procefs of time, as a vague term of reproach, without any determi- 
nate meaning. Maton 

4 — Peg a-Ramfey,) rfoy’s Pills to purge Melancholy is a very 
obfcene old fong, entitled P&-2-Ram/cy. Sct allo Ward's Livesof the 
Profeffors of Grefbam College, pe 207- Pracy. 

Nath mentions Peg of Ramfey among feveral other ballads. It ap- 
pears from the fae author, that it was likewife a dance pexformed to 
the mufick of a fong of that name. Stexvens. 

S == Three merry men &c.] Three merry men be we, is likewile a 
fragment of fome old foxg, which I find repeated in Wefavard Hoe, by 
Decker and Webfter, 1607, and by B..and Fletcher in Te Knight of 
the alts Pefile; 

sc Three merry men 
«© And three merry men 
6 And three merry men be we.” STREvENs. 

Three merry men be we, may, perhaps, have been taken originally 

fronfthe fong of Robin Hood and the Tanner. Old Ballads, Vol.1. p.89: 
6¢ Then Robie Hood took them by the hands, 
With a bey &c. 










«Ad danced about the oak-tree; 
or ree merry men, and three merry men, 
‘ find three merry men we be.” Ty wuiTT. 

But per¥Aips the following in the'O/d Wives Tale, by George Peele, 
2495, ma/ have the original. Anticgbe, one of the characters, 
fay, “ $e us rehearfe the old prover 

“ Th ie men, and three merrie men, 


s¢ And three merrie men be wee; 
«¢ J in the wood, and thou on the ground, 
* — And Jack fleepes in the tree.” “STEEVENS. 


D3 Tilly-valley, 


7 3 . ae ee, 
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Tilly-valley, lady ! There dwelt a man in Babylon, lady, 
lady®A TAging. 


Clown, Befhrew me, the knight’s in admirable fooling. 
Sir dnd. Ay, he does well enough, if he be difpofed, 
and fo do I too; he does it with a better grace, but I do 
it mere napural. 


Sir To. O, she twelfth day of Decemberyom (Singing. 
Mar, For the loye o’God, ice, ee 
4 Ester Nauvoo. oul 


Mal. My matfters, are you mad? or what are you? 
Have you no wit, manners, .nor honefty, but to gabble 
like tankers at this time > aon Do ye make an ale- 
houfe of my lady’s houfe, that ye fqueak out your coziers’ 


catches? without any mitiBaion or remorfe of voice? Is 
there no refpeéct of place, perfons, nor time, in you? 


Mal. 


© Tilly-walley, lady! There dwelt ¢ man in Babylon, lady, lady 1] The 
ballad of. Susanwa, from whence this line ig a ata ec.) is taken, 
was licenfed by T. Colwell, in 1562, unde the title of ‘* The goodly 
and conftant wyfe Sufanna.”” ‘There is likewife a play on this fubjec, 

T.Warron. 

Tilly-walley was an interjection of contempt which Sir Thomas 
More's lady is recorded to have had very often inher mysuth, Jonnson. 

Tilly-valley 16 uled as an interjeCtion of cdntempt in the olg play of 
Sir Fobu Oldcafiie, and is likewife a character in a comedy, entitled 
Lady Alimony, Stexvens. : 

Maria's ule of the word /ady brings the ballad to fir Toby's remem- 
brance. Lady, lady, is the burrben, and fhould be printed as fuch. My 
very ingenious friend, Dr. Percy, has given a ftanga of itin his Religues 
Ancient Poetry, Voll. p.204. Juft the fame may be faid, where 

ercutio applies it, in Romeo and Fuliet, At Ml. {c. iv. FARMER. 

~The oldeft'fong that I have feen with this burthen is in the old Moe 
rality, entitled The Trial of Treafure, quarto, 1567. The followfng is 
ene of the ftanzas: . 
' #€ Helene may not compared be, 
«¢ Nor Creffida that was fo bright, 
«© Thefe cannot tain the thine of thee, — 
# Nor yet Minervaof great might; 


ne 


%, 
6s Thou paflet Venus far away, ; 
Lady ld 
& Love thee I will, both nightandday, 
‘e My dere lady.” i + ™ 


7 ——coziers’ catches—] A coxier is a taylor, from coudre to few, 
part. confu, Fregch. Jouxson. 
4 
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WHAT YOU WILL. wv 


Sir To. We did keep time, fir, in our catches. Sneck up *1 

Mal. Sir Toby, I muft be round with you. Mydady 
bade me tell you, that, though fhe harbours you as her 
kinfman, fhe’s nothing ally’d to your diforders. If you 

-can feparate yourfelf and your mifdemeanors, you are 

welcome to the houfe ; if not, an it would pleafe yeu to 
take leave of her, the is very willing to bid you farewel. 

Sir To. Farewel, dear beart, fince I muff needs be gone®. 

MalsWay, good fir Toby. . ® 

Clown. His eyes do foew bis fu are almof? done. 

Mal. Is’t even fo? i ' 


Sir To. But I will never 

Clown, Sir Toby, there yo lie. 

Mai. This is much eredit tofyou. f 

Sir To. Shall I bid him ge* °  [Siugings 
Clown. What an if you do? = 
Our author has again alluded to their love of vocal harmony in King 


Heary WP, Pol. Iwill not fing. Hot. "Tis the next way 
to turn sailor, or be redbrewit teacher.” 


A coaier, it appears fromWfinthicu, fignified a boreber, or mender of 
old clothes, and alfo a cobler..-Here it means the former. MALONE. 

8 Sneck wp 1} Of this cant phrafe it is not eafy to afcertain the 
meaning. It occurs in many of the old comedies. from the manner 
in which it is ufe8 in all of them, it feems to have been fynonymous 
to the modern expreffion, Go and bang yourfelf, MALonx. 

The modern editors feem to have regarded this unintelligible ex- 
preffion as the defignation of a bicewp. It is however ufed in B. and 
Fletcher's Krighi of the Burning Peflity a it fhould feem, on another 
occafion: * let thy father go "het up, he thall never come between a 
pair of theets with me again while he lives.” 

Again, in the fame play: * —— Give him his money, George, and let 
him go fueck up.” Again, in Wily Beguiled  ‘* Anif my miftrefs would 
be rulgd by him, Sophos might go fick up.” Again, in The tevo 
Angry Women of Abington, 15991 ** mit they be not, let them go 
fick ups” Again, in Heywood's Fair Maid of the Weft, 1631, Blunt 
Mafier Conftahi-, 1602, &c. 

Perhapsin t i¢ two former of thefe inftances, the words may be cor- 
rupted. In Ki, Henry 1V. P.1, Falftaff fays, <¢ The prince is a Jack, 
a Sneak-cuth” i.e. one who takes his glafs in a {neaking manner. J 
thipk we aight fafely read fneak-cup, at leaft, in fir Toby's reply to 

alvolio/ I fhould not however omit to mentiog that fneck tbe door is 
a north country expreffion for /arch tbe door. STEEVENS. 

9 Farewel, dear beart, &c.] Thisentire (ong, with fome variation’, 
is publithed by Dr. Percy, in the &rft volume of his od > i of Ancient 
Engh— Poctry. STULVENG , 

De Sir 
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4u 
Mar. Go fhake your ears, 


Sir And.’Twere as good a deed, as to drink whgna” 


man’s a hungry, to challenge him tothe field; and tnen 
to break promife with him, and make fool of him. 
Sir Te. Do't, knight » I'll write thee a challenge ; or 
I?ll deliver thy indignation to him by word of ey 
Mar. Sweet fir'Voby, be patient for to-night; fince 
the youth of the count’s. was to-day with my lady, the is 
much ouveaf quiet. For sionfieuy Malvelio, let me alone 
with him: if I do not gull hifh into a nayword’, and 
make him a commion recreatita, do not think J have wit 
enough to lie ftraight in my led: I know, I can do it. 
z Sir To. Poffefs us®, poflefieds; tell us fomething of 
im. 
Mar. Marry, fir, fometimes ‘he is 2 kind of puritan. 
Sir And, O, if | thought that, I’d beat him like a dog. 
Sir To. What, for being a puritan? thy exquifite rea- 
fon, dear knight? 
Sir And, 1 have i: Stina reafon for’t, but I .have 
reafon good enough. ° 
Mar. The devil a puritan that he is, or any thing con- 
ftantly but a time-pleafer ; an affection’d ais’, that cons 
i ftate without beok, and utters it by great fwarths: the beft 
( perfuaded of himfelf, fo cramm’d, as he thinks, with ex- 
cellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all, that 
Jook on him, love him ; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable caufe to work. 


~ 
«© Caft in a gallant round about the hearth they go, 
«* And at each paufe they kifs; was never feen fuch rule 
» ‘* In any place but here, at bon-fire or at yeule.” 
There was formerly an officer belonging to the court, called Lord of 
Mifrule. Yngthe country, at all periods of feitivity, an officer of the 
fame kind was elefted. STEXVENS. 
j 5 —anay vord,} A nayqword is what has been fince called a bye- 
werd, a kind of proverbial reproach. STREVENS. 
" 6 Poffels us,) That is, inform us, tell us, make us majfters of the 
metter. JOHNSON. | 
“1 == un affection'd afs,] Affettion’d means affeGied. In this fenfe, f 
believe, it ia ufed in Hamier——‘¢ no matter in it that could indite the 
author of #ffeiliom.” i, ¢, affectation. StTxrevENns. “ 
J See Vol. 11. p» 392) B- 35 and p.414, 0-8. Maronz. bad 
if ir 
ne 
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Sir And. If Y cannot recover your niece, I ama foul 
way out. . 

Sir To. Send for money, knight; if thou haft her nat 
i’the end, call me Cut *- 

Sir dad. Vf I.do not, never truft me, take it how you 
will. 

Sir To, Come, come,; I’]1_ go burn fome fack, ’tis to& 
late to go to bed now: come, knight ; come knight. 

~<a : [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
A Room ix the Du 


Enter Duke, Vrova 10, and Others. 


Duke. Give me fome muiick:-~Now, good morrow, 
friends :— ¥ 
Now, good Cefario, but'that piece of fong, 
That old and antique fong we heard laf night ; 
Methought, it did relieve my paflion much ; 
More than. light airs, andsecolleéted * terms, 
Of thefe moit brik and giddy-paced tifhes :— 
Come, but one verfe. 
Cur. He is npt here, fo pleafe your lordfhip, that 
fhould fing it. . 






ss Pasace. 


_ ¥ m= call me Cut.] i. escall mea borfe. So Falitaff in K. Henry IV. 
P.1. 6 — {pitin my face, call me Sorfe.” That this was the meaning 
of this expreifion ia afcertained by a paflage in the Txvo Noble Kinfmseny 
5634, ACUI. fc. iv: 
« He'll buy me awhite Cus forth for to ride, 
*6 And I'll go feek him through the world that's fo wide.” 
Again, jp Sir Fobn Oldcaftle, 1600+: ‘¢ But matter, ‘pray ye, let me 
ride upon Cut.” Curtal, whichoccurs in another of our author's plays, 
{'. e. a horfe, yhofe tail has been docked,) and Cur, were probably 
lynonymous. Matone. 
This contemptuous expreffion occurs in 4 Woman's a Weatbercock, 
1612, The Two Angry Women of Abington, 1599 and feveral times in 
‘Heywood's If you know wot wz, you know no budy, 1633, P. Il. 
- STEEVENS. 
y © —e recollefeda=| Studied. Wansurton. 
| Y rather think that recol/efed Ggnifies, more nearly to its primitive 
\:nfe, recalled, repeated, and alludes to the praétice of compofers, who 
_ sften prolong the fong by repetitions. JOHNSON. Dal 
uke. 


ra ~ 
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x WHAT,YOU WILL. 45 
So fways fhe level in her hufband’s heart.» 
For, boy, however we do praife ourfelves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
More longing, wavering, fooner loft and worn °, 
Than women’s are. 
- Vio. Vthink it well, my lord. 
Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thyfelf, 
Or thy affe€tion cannot hold the bent: 
For women are as rofes ;\ whofe fair flower, 
Being once difplay’d, doth fall thagvery bour. 
Vic. And fo they are: alas, pe they are fo ; 
To die, even when they to per:ttion grow! 
y\ 


Re-enter Curios and Clown. 


Duke. O fellow, come, the fong we had laft night :— 
Mark it, Cefario; it is old, and plain: bs 
The fpinfters and the knitters in the fun, 
And the free7 maids that weave their thread with bones, 
Do ule to chaunt its itis filly footh*, 
And dallies with the inngsence of love, 
Like the old age®. , q 

Clown. Are you ready, fir? 

Duke. Ay; pr’ythee, fing. ~ [Mufick. 


6 loft and worn,}] Though lf? and worn may mean /off and worn 
out, yet /off and won being, I think, better, thefe two words coming 
ufually and naturally together, and thealteration being very flight, I 
would fo read in this place with Sir Thomas Hanmer. Jonnson. 

7 — free—] is, perhaps, vacant, unengaged, cafy in mind. 

7 Jounson. 
Perhaps free means here==not having yet furrendered their liberty te 
man ;—uomarried. Matownx. 

8 — silly feoth,] Ivis plain, imple truth. Jounson. 

9 Anddallics with the innocence of leve, 

Like the old age.] i.e. {ports and plays with a love fubjeét, aa they 
did in old times», Epwarps. 

To ait is to play harmlefsly. So, in AGQ HI. «* They that dally 
nicely with words.” Stervens. 

P akhe ofd age Wa the ages paft, the times of fimplicity. Jounsox. 


} - SONG. 
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a S=.OGN 1G 


Clown. Come away, come away, death, 
And in fad cyprefs ler me be laid* ; 
Fly away, fly away*, breath; 
Tam flain by a fair cruel maid. 
. My foroud of white, fuck all with year, 


O, prepare it; ‘ 
My part of death no one fo true = 
° © Did hare it*. 


Not a flower, nd a flower faueet, 
On my black coffin ei thera be frown ; 
Not a friend, not'g friend greet 
My poor corpfe, wher®my bones fhall be throwu:n ¢ 
A tGoujand thoujand fighs to fave, 
Lay me, O, where 
Sad true-lover * ne'er find my grave, 
To weep there. 
‘ Duke. 


X And in fad cyprete yt me be laid g) “lw the Vooks of our author's age 
the thin tranfparent lawn called cyprus, whichvwas formerly ufed for 
fearfs and hatbands at funerals, [See Supp. re Shakjpeare, Vol. Ll. 
Pp. 533+] was, I believe, conftantly (pelt cyprefs. Soy in the Winter's 
Tale, cdit. 1623: e 
* Cypreffe black ase’er was crow,——" 
where undoubtedly cyprus was meant. So againy in the play’before 
us, edit. 1623, (as Mr, Warton has obferved) 
 ——— 2 cypreffe, nota bofom, 
* Hides my heart.” 
See alfo Minfheu’s Dig. inv. “ Cypresox Cypre/s, a fine curled linen.”* 
It is from the context alone theretore that we can afceitain whztner 
| cyprus or cyprefs was intended! by our old writers. Mr. Warton haa 
fuggefted in his late edition of Milton's Poems, that'the meanii.g here 
i ia, —*< Let me be laid in a fhroud made of cyprus, not in a coffin 
made of cyprefs wood.” But in a fabfequent line of this fong the fhroud, 
we find, is white. There was indeed white cyprus as well as: black ; 
P but the epithet fad is inconfiftent with white, and therefore I fuppofe 
the wood to have been-here meant. MAtowe. 
% Fly away, fly wway—] ‘The old copy readt—afiw away. The 
emendation is Mr. Rowe’s. MALonE. 
3 My part of death no one fo true 
Did fbare it.] ‘Though death is a part in which every one aéts his 
re, yet of all thefe actors noone ie fo true as I. Jouneon. 
* Sad trus lover—] Mr. Pope rejected the word fad, and agpper 
‘Wnodera | 
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Duke. There’s for thy pains. 

Clown. No pains, fir; I take pleafure in finging, fir. 

Duke. Vl pay thy pleafure then. 

Clan. Truly, fir, and pleafure will be paid, one time 
er another. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Clown. Now, the melancholy god proteét thee; and the 
tailor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, for thy 
mind is a very opal §!—I would have men of fuch con- 
flancy put f fea, that their bufinefs might be every 

athing, and their intent every where®; rad it, that 


{* always makes a good voyage of uothing —Farewel. 


j [ Exit Clown. 
Duke. Let all the reft give nlvce.—Once more, Cefario, 
[Bxednt Curio and Attendants, 
Get thee to yon fame fovereign cruelty : ki 
Tell her, my love, more noble than : world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 
The parts that fortune hath beftow’d upon her, 
Tell her, J hold.as ¢4ddily ys fortune ; 
But ’tis that miracle” and™queen of gents, 
That natdre pranks aer in *, attracts my foul. 
“io. But, if fhe cannot love you, fir? 


“ 


e 
modern editors have unneceflarily changed true lover tomtrue Jove. 
By making never one fyllable, the metreis preferved. Matonz. 
5 —«@ very opal!} The opal is agem which varies its appearance as 
it is viewed in different lights. m : 
In the opal (fays P. Holland's tranflation of Pliny’s Nar. Hift. 
xxvii. c.6.) you fhall fee the burning fire of the carbuncle or rule, 
the go> urpic of the amethyft, the green fea of the emeraud, and 
all glittering together mixed after an incredible manner.” Stexvens. 
© mathe their bufinefs might be every thing, and their intent every 
ebere3] An inteat every where, is much the fame aa an intent ne 
where, [the reading propofedby Dr. Warburton] as it hath no one par 
ticular place more in view than another. Hratn. 
7 But ‘tis that miracle, apd@queen of gems, , 
That nature pranks berinye} The mirecle and queen of gems is 
S her beauty. Shakers not fay [as Dr. Warburton has aflerted, } 
that nature pranks rin a miracle, butiin the miracle of gems, that 
is, ia a gam a y beautiful. Jounson. 
‘0 prank is to deck out, to adorn. See Lye's Erymologicon. 
Heath. 


ra Dade. 





, Smiling at grief 3. Was not this love, indeed? 


\ 
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Feed on her damafk cheek: fhe pin’d in thought? 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She fat like patience on a monument, 


We 


Again, in our author's Rape of Luerece: ° 
Why fhewld the worm intrude the maiden bud #* 

Again, in King Richard 11: 
*¢ Butew will canker forrow eat my bud, , “ 
#€ And chafe the native beauty from his ¢herk.""| MALone. 


2 She pin'din thought; ] Tough: formerly fignified melanchcly. Sos 
in Hamlet: : : 


‘© Is ficklied o’er with thepale catt of rhowghr.” 
Again, in the Tragical Hiflory of Rom-us and Fuliet, 1562: 

\ The caufe of this her death was inward care and thoughr.” 

r MALong£. 

3 She fat like patince on a monument, 

Smiling at gricf.} So Chaucer: 
«© And her befidis wonder difcreetlfe 
«® Dame Patience yGitting there I fonde, 
«¢ With face palefapon a hill of fonde.” Trropars. 

This celebrated imagefwas improbably firft fketched out in the 
old play of Pericles : (1 think Shakfpeare’s hand may be traced in the 
latter part of it, and thegz only :) 

“ thou [Marina} doft look 
« Like Patience, gazjng on kings’ graves, and fmiling 
™ Extremity out of a&.”” Farmer. 

So, in our author's Rape of Lucrece: 

«© So mild, that Parience feem'd to feorn bis woes.” 

In the paffage in the tcxt, our author perhaps meant to perfonify 

Grizr as weil as Patiznce; for we can fcarcely underitand ‘ at 

_ grief’ to mean“! in grief" as no ftatuary could, J] imagine, form a 
Pte im~vhich {miles and grief thould be at once expreffeds 
Shakipe®¥€ might have borrowed his imagery from fome ancient mo- 
numentgn which thefe two figures were reprefented. 

The Bliottng lizes in she Winter's Tale feem to countenance fuch am 
ideas 

s¢ T doubt not then, but innocence fhal! make 
* Falfe accufation blufh, and Tyranny 
** Tremble d¢ Patience.” 
tak King Lear, we again meet with the two perfonages introduced in 
the text: 
8« Patience and Sorrow ftrove, 
** Who fhould exprefs her goodlieft.” 
/.gain, in Cyméeline, the fame kind of imagery may be traced: 
Vou. J : E 65 mmm Dobly 
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We men may fay more, fwear more: but, indeed, 
Our fhows are more than will ;-for ftill we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. - 
Duke. But dy’d thy fifter of her love, my boy ? 
_ Vio. 1 am all the daughters of my father’s houfe, 


4¢ ——= nobly he yokes 
A fmiling with a figh. 
a I do note : 5 

* That Grief and. Patience, rooted in him both, 

«® Mingle their fpurs together.” 
Yam aware that Homer's taapu0ey ytAaeaca, anda paflage in Mucherb,—- 

. “ My plentcous joy « 

s¢ Wanton in fulinclsy feck th hide themfelves 

* In drops of forrow—" 
may be urged againft this interpretations; but it fhould be remem- 
bered, that in thefe inftances it is joy which burfts into tears, Th-re 
is no inftanceg I believe, either in poetry or real life, of forrow fmiling 
in anguith. In pain indced the cafe is different: the fuftering Indian 








* having been known to fmile in the midft of -orture-—-But, however this 


may be, the fculptor and the painter are confined to one point of time, 
and cannot exhibit fucceffive movements in the countenance. 

Dr. Percy however thinks, that *¢ ggief mak! here mean grievance, in 
which fenfe itis ufed in Dr. Powel's Mfory wf Wales, quarto, p. 356. 
4 Of the wrongs and griefs done to the no Idnes at Stratolyn” é&c. In 
the original, (printed at the end of Wynne’s A'ffory of Wales, o€tavo,) 
it is gravamina, i.e. grievancess"==The word i. likewife often ufed by 
our author in the fame fenfe, (So, in Bigg Henry iV, P.1. 

-—— the king hath fent to know ° 
The nature of your prefs) 
but never, I believe, in the ingular number. an 

In fupport of what has been fuggefted, the authority of Mr. Rowe may 

be adduced, for in his life of Shakfpeare he has thus exhibited this 


paffage : $ —_ 


4 She fat like Patience on a monusnsnt, a ——_ 


&¢ Smiling at Grief.” 

Tn the obfervations now fubmitted to the reader I had once féme con. 
fidence, nor am I yet convinced that the objection founded on the par- 
ticle at, and on the difficulty, if not impoilibility, of a fculptor forming 
fuch a figure as thefe words are commonly fuppofed to defcribe, is with- 
out foundation. Ihave therefore retained my note; yet I muftacknow 
ledge, that the following lines in K. Richard II, which have lately oc- 
curred to me, render my theory fomewhat doubtful, though they do 
not overturn it: 

s¢ His face ftill combating with rears and fmiles, 

“* The badges of his grief and patience.” 
Here we have the fame idea asthat in the text ; and perh-ps Shakipeare 
Dever confidered whether it could be exhibited in marble. ALONE. 


~ And 


\ 
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And all the brothers too*;—and yet I know not:— 
Sir, thall I to this lady ? 
Duke. Ay, that’s the theme. 
’ To her in hafte ; give her this jewels fay; 
' My love can give no place, bide no denay *, [Eaxcunt. 


SCENE V. 


ae Olivia’s Garden. 


and fF asian. 
Sir To. Come thy ways, fignior Fabian. 
Fab. Nay, Pi come} if I lofe a {cruple of this {port, 
Niet me be boil’d to degth with melancholy. 

Sir To. Would’ft thou not be glad to have‘the niggard- 
ly rafeally fheep-biter come by fome notable thame? 

Fab. I woul ext, man: you know, he brought me 
yt of favour withgny lady, about 2 bear-baiting here. 

Sir To. To anger hima, we'll have the bear agains 
and we will aL. Black and bli; Shall we not, fir | 


Enter Sir Toxy Ce a ANvDRrew AGUE-CHEEK, 


Andrew? 
Sir Aad. An ye do not, it is pity of our lives. 


. Enter Mania. 


Sir To. Here comes the little villain :—-How now, my 
metal of India*? 


4 Iam all the daughters of my father’s houfe, 
2 And all thobrothers too;] This was the moft artful anfwer that 
Tree alae % ©The queition wag of fuch a nature, that to have de-~ 
clined Phe appearance of a dire€t anfwer, muft have raifed fufpicion. 
This hgs the appearance of a direct anfwer, that rhe fifter died of ber 
. love; fhe (whopaffed for a man) faying, the was all the daughtersof 
her father’s houfe. WarBuaTONe 
5 — denay.} Denay is denial. To denay is an antiquated verb fom 
times ufed by Holinfhed, and alfo by Warner in his Albion's England, 
1602. STEEVENS. 
6 — my metal of India ?] My precious girl, my girl of gold. 
STEEVENS. 
So, in K. Henry I. P.1. Lads, boys, bearts of gold,” &e. The 
old copy has settle. The two words are yery frequently confounded 
in the early gaitions of our author's plays, The editor of the fecond 
y changed the word to sert/e; which all the fubfequent 
adopted. Maton. 
E 2 Mar, 
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Mar, Get ye all three into the box-tree: Malvolio’ 
coming down this walk; he has been yonder i’the fun, 
pradtifing behaviour to his own fhadow, this half hour: 
obferve him, for the love of mockery ; for, I know, this 
letter will make a contemplative ideot of him. Clofe, 
in th® name of jefting' [Tbe men hide them/elves.] Lie 
thou there; [throws down a letter.) for here.comes the 
trout that muit be caught with tickling. [2xitMaria. 


Eater Matvouio. 


Mal. Tis but fortune ; all fortune. Maria once 
told me, the did affe€&t me; anti I have heard herfelf 
come thus near, that, fhould the “fancy, it fhould be one 
of my complexion. Befides, the ufes me with a mores 
exalted refpé&t, than any one el.e that follows her. 
What fhould I think on’t? ‘ 

Sir To. Here’s an over-weening rogue 

Fab. QO, peace } Contemplation maces a rare turkey-- 
cock of him ; how he jets? unteg his a@vanced plumes! - 

. Sir And. Slight, 1 could fo bem thefogue :-— 

Sir To. Peace, | fay. 

Mal. To be count Malvolio:-— 

Sir To. Ah, rogue! 5 

Sir And. Piftol him, piftol him. 

Sir To. Peace, peace. 

Mal. There is example for’t ; the lady of the ftrachy * 
married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

\ Sir 
e : “a 
7 —— bow be jets—] To jet is to Aut, to agitate the body by a proud 
mation. So, in Arden of Feverfoam, 1592: a 
‘ 4 Is now become the fteward of the houfe, . 
4« And bravely jets itin a filken gown.” 
Again, in Buy D'Ambvis, 1607: 
** To yet in others’ plumes fo haughtily.” Srravens, 

& — rhe lady of the ftrachy—] Here is an allufion to tome old ftory 
which I have not yet difcovered. JonNson. 

Perhaps a letter has been mifplaced, and we ought to read—fiurcby ; 
f. e. the room in which linen underwent the once moft complicated ope - 
ration of farcbing. 1 do not know that fuch a word exifts; and yet it 
would not be unanalogically formed from the fubftantive fareb. In 
Hav factt’s Declaration, 1603, we meet with © a yeoman of thafrucery 5” 
ia te wardrobe ; and in the Northumberland Houfchold Bock,a: **fery is 

: ie 


i; 
\ 
“e 
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: _ Bir And. Fie on him, Jezebel! 
Fab. O, peace! now he’s deeply in; look, how ima- 
gination blows him *. 
Mal. Having been three months married to her, fitting 
in my ftate *,— 
Sir To. O for a ftone-bow ®, to hit him in the eye! 
Mali. Calling my officers about me, in my branch’d 
velvet gown; having come from a day-bed', where J 
have left Olivia fleeping: 
\ Sir @% Fire and brimftane? * 
Fab, O, peace, peace ! 

‘ Mai. And then to hafe the humour of ftate : and aftera 
demure travel of regarg—telling them, I know my place, 
= 1 would they fhoulfdo theirs,—to afk f omy kinfman 

oby : 2 
Sir To. Bolts an 
Fab. QO, peace. 












ackles! . 
ace, peace! now, now. 


kat, nurcy. Sta 
J Romeo and Fuliet, 


therefore, for frarckery, may be admitted. Ig 
place where pajle was made, in called the pafiry. 


The /ady who had (Re care gf fhe linen, may be fignificantly oppofed to 
the yeoman, ists feries officer of the wardrobe. While the five dif= 
ferent coloyred flarfhes were worn, fuch a term might have becn current. 


in the year 1564, $8 Dutch woman profeffed to teach this art to our fair 
country-women«f ‘ Her ufual price (fays Stowe) was four or five 
pounds to teach ghem hew to farrb, and twenty fhillings how to feeth 
flarch.” The aftemtion was fuggefted to me by a typographical error in 
The World tofs'f at Tennis, 1620, by Middleton and Rowley; where 
Straches is printed for ftarches. 1 cannot fairly be accufed of having dealt 
much in conjegtural emendation, and therefore feel the lefs reluctance 
to hazard a gyefs on this defperate paflage. Stxxvins. 
in which candles were kept, was formerly called the chane 
o B. enone Barthelimew Fair, a ginger-bread woman is 
called /ady of the bafker.—The great objection to this emendation is, 
tht from the flarchy to the wardrobe-ia not what Shakfpeare calls a 
very “ heavy declenfion.” In the old copy the word is printed in 
Italicks, as the name of a placey—-Srrachy. Matonr. 
8 — blows bim.] i. ¢. pufts him up. So, in Antony and Cleopatras 
“ w= on her breaft 
: There is a vent of blood, and fomething Afown.” Strzvens- 
*« — my ftatc, j.e. a fumptuous chair with a canopy over it. 
See Ma » A MT. fc. iv. “* Our hoftefs keeps her fate.” MALONKs 
9 f -bow,} "That is, a crofs-bow, a bow which fhoots ftones, 








Jonnsons 


; s it. acouch, Maronss 
i Es se Mal, 
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Mal. What employment have we here 5? 
.* [taking up the letter. 
Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 
SirTo. O, peace! andthe {pirit of humours intimate 
reading aloudtohim! | 
Mal. By my life, this is my lady’s hand: thefe be her 
very C’s, her U’s, and her 3 and thus makes the ber 
great P’s®. It is, in ‘contempt of queftion, her hand. 
Sir And. Her C’s, her U’s, and her 7’s: Why that? 
Mal. [reads.] To the unknown beloved, mis, and my good 
awifbess her very phrafes !--By your leave, wax.—Soft ; 
and the impreffure her Lbrece, with which fhe ufes to 
mn fhould this be ? 
randall. 
ws, ft love > 
t who? - 
Lips mot move, 
No than muft know. . 
NJ man muff know.-PWhat fojlows? the numbers alter’d! 
oman muff know wif this ould be thee, Malvolio? 


feal: ’tis my lady : To wi 
Fab. This wins him, | 
fal. [reads.}] Fovek, 








lent te our common {pgtch of-—Whar's todo bere. WaAneunTon. 

© = ber great P's. Wn the direftion of the letter which Malvolio 
reads, there is netthe#a C, nor a P, tobefound. Sturvens. 

This was mathe Overfight in Shakfpeare ; or rather, for the fake 
of the allufion hintediiat in the following nate, he chofe not to attend to 
the wordaof the dir@ftion. It is remarkable that in the repetition of 
pafiages in Letters, ynich have been produced in a former part of a play) 
he very often’ makgé his charaGters deviate from the words before ufed, 

the the paper itfelfin their hands, and though they appear 
to recite; ti é fubftance, but the very words. So, in All's well that 
ends weg, AV. Helen fays, 

Sf — here’s your letter ; This it fays: 

«6 When from my finger you can get this rings 

“© And pie ly child ee Ss 
yet in AG HIT. fc. ii. the reads this very letter aloud; and there the 
words are different, and in plain profes: ** When thou canft get the 
ring upon my finger, which never fhail come off, and thew me a child 
begotten of thy body, &c.” Had fhe fpoken in cither cafe from memory, 
the deviation might eafily be accounted for; but in both thefe places, 
the reads the s from Bertram’s letter. MALONE. « 

T am afraid fome very coarfe and vulgar appellations are meant to be 
alluded wo oft capital letters, BuacxsTone. 


E4 Sir 


3 What a. we bere?’ A phrafe of that time, equiva- 











4 
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WHAT YOU WILL. > 
Mal. M,—Malvolio ; —@,—why, that begins my 
name, 
Fab. Did not I fay, he would work it. out? the cur is 
excellent at faults. 
Mal. M,—But then there is no confonancy in the fe- 


quel ; that fuffers under probation : 4 fhould follow, but 
O does. 


Fab. And O-thall end, I hope?. 


Sir To. Ay, or "ll cudgel him, and make him cry, O. 
Mal. And then J comes behind. ° 


Faé. Ay, an you had gny eye behind you, you might 
fee more detraction at ypur heels, than foctunes betore 


you. 
Mal. M, O, A, I3—, 
:—and yet, to cr 


£his fimulation is not as the form- 
this a little, it would bow to me, 
every one of theig/letters are in my nam€. Soft; here 
follows profe.—If. Bis fall.into thy hand, revolve. In my 
Sfrs Lam aboue thee; but be not afraid of greatnefs: Some 
re born great*, @jume atclyeve greatness, and jome bave 







A greatnefs thruft upon theme” Thy fates open their hands ; let 


thy blood and fpirit emb¥ace them. And, to inure thyfelf to 
cvhat thou art like to be, caff thy bumble flough, and appear 
Sree. Be oppoffte® with a kinfman, furly with Pings | ? 
tet thy tongue tEng arguments of flate; put thyfelf into the 


3 And O fall @d, I bope.] By O is here meant what we now call a 
Bempen collars JBRNSON, 
I believe he ns only, it ball end in fighing, in dilappointment. 
So, fomewhere : 
“ Ha 







zan you fall into fo deep an Ob ?” 
Ag-in, men's Triumph by Daniel, 1623: o 
“ Like toan QO, the character of woe.” Stxrvens. 

4@ are born great,} The old copy reads—-are become great. 

2 STERVENE. 

This neceflary emendation was made by Mr. Rowe. It is juitified by 
a fubfequent pafiage in which the clown recites from memory the words 
of thieletter. MALone. 

S Be oppofite—] That is, be adverfe, bofile, An oppofte in the 
language of oursauthor’s age meant an adverfary. See a note on 
K. Ricard ITN. A& V. fc. iv. Tobe oppofite with was the phrafe- 
ology of the time. So, in Sir T. Overbury’s CharaGer of a Precifian, 
1616: ye will be fure to be in oppofition with the papift” &c. 

Martone. 
trick 
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ay ftars be praifed!—Here is yet a poftfcript. Thou canf 
not choofe but know who lam. If thou entertaineh my love, 
let it appear in thy jmiliag ; thy fmiles become thee awell : 
therefore in my prefence frill fmile, dear my foweet, I pr°y- 
thee.—Jove, I thank thee.—1 will {mile ; I will do every 
thing that thou wilt have me. [ Exit. 

Fab. { will not give my part of this fport for a penfio® 
of thoufands to be paid from the Sophy *. 
Sir To. I could masty this wench for this device ; 
Sir And, So could J too. < 
Sir To. And afk no other dgwry with her, but fuch ans 
'. other jeft. 


ee RIA, 
NGr And. Nor I neither. 


é xg. Here comes my ngple gull-catcher, 
Siro. Wilt thou fet ty foot o’my neck ? 
ad. Or o’mine elther? 
o. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip*, and 
ne thy bond-flave? , 
wr And. Vfaith, or I eithe? 
Sir To. Why, thou haft put him in fuch a dream, that, 
when the image of it leaves him, he muft run mad. 
Mar. Nay, but fag true, does it work upon him? 
Sir To. Like aqu-vita** with a midwife. 







9a penfion of hounds to be paid from the ae Alluding, as Dr. 
Farmer obferves, to SirRobert Sherlcy, who was juft returned in the 
charaéter of Embafodf from the Sophy. He boafted of the great re- 
wards he had receivedf and lived in London with the utmoit {plendour. 

Steevens. 

See further Mf this fubjet in An Actempt to afcertain the order of 
Shak{pcare’s plays, Vol. 1. where, fince the firft edition of that piece, 
Thad mad@ the fame remark. Matonz. . 

0 mm at tray*trip}] The following paflage might incline one to be- 
lieve that tray: was the name of fome game at tables, or draughts. 
“ There is great danger of being taken fleepers at tray-rrip, if the b 
fweep fuddenly.” Cecil's Correfpondence, Lett. x. ps 136. B. Jonfon 
joinserayetrip with mum-chance. Alchemift, AV. {c.iv. TyrwuttrT. 

‘The eruthof Mr. Tyrwhitt’s conjeCture will be eftablithed by the fol- 
lowing extra&t from Machiavel’s Dogge, a Satire, quarto, 1617 : 


K ss But leaving cardes, let's go to dice a while, 
D ‘ To paflgee, treitripe, hazard, or mum-ehance.” Rerp. 
+ —ayua-vif—| is the old name of firomg waters. JonNnson. 
« ar, 
—" > 
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Mar, If you will then fee the fruits of the {port, mar A 

his fir approach before my lady: he will come to her in | 

yellow ftockings, and ’tis a colour fhe abhors ; and crofs- 

garter’d, a fathion the detefts?; and he will {mile upon f 

her, which will now be fo unfuitable to her difpofition, 

being addiéted to a melancholy as fhe is, that it cannot. 

tuit turn him into a notable contempt: if you will {ee it, 

fullow me. / 
Sir Zo, To the gates of Tartar, thou molt excellent devil 

of wit t e ~ / 4 

_ Sir And. VM make one tog, [Exeunr. / / 





ACT UL SCENER  - 
The fa 


Enter Viora, and Clo 


"with a tabor. 
Vio. Save thee, friend, and thy\mufick: Doft thtu live 
by thy tabor ? 
Clown. No, fir, I live Bra the church *, 
Vio. Art thous churchman¢ 
* Clown. No fuch matter, fir; I do live by the church: 
for I do live at my houfe, and my < doth ftand by the 






church. ‘ 

¥io. So thou may’ ft fay, the king lis by a beggar’, if 
a beggar dwell near him; or, the clfarch ftands by thy 
tabor, if thy tabor ftand by the church 


3 — crofs-garter'd, a fafbicn foe detefliy] Sir Thomas Overbury, in 
his character ofa Het on sean ae coat, reprefents him as 
#* moore upright than any epef-perter’d gentleman-ufftr.” Farmer. 

4 — by shy tabor? Clown. Wm fir, I live by the church.} The 
Clown, { fuppofe, wilfully miftakes his meaning, and anfwef, as if he 
hag been aiked whether he lived by the figa of ths sabor, the ancient 
defignation of a mufick thop. Stzxvans. , 

It was likewife the fign of an eating-houfe kept by Tarleton, the ‘ 
celebrated clowa or fool of the theatre before our author's time; who 
is exhibited in a print prefixed to his Fef'sy quarto, 1612, with a faber. 
Perhaps in imitation of him the fubfequent ftage-clowns ufually ap- 
peared with one. MAtone. . 

S the hing lies by a ] Lies bere as in many other places in 
ald books, figniftes—deells, foycuras. See King s{icury IV. P. A. 
AG@UI. tc. ii. Maronz. XY 

“ . Clon». 


qr 


\* 


\ 
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Cleuwn. You have faid, fir.—To fee this age '!—A fen- 
tence is but a cheveril glove * to a good wit; How quick- 
ly the wrong fide may be turn’d outward ! 

Vie, Nay, that’s certain; they, that dally nicely with 
words, may quickly make them wanton. 

_ Clown. 1 would therefore, my fifter had had no nang, 
fir. 

¥ie. Why, man? 

Clean. Why, fir, her name’s aword ; anal to dally with 
that word, might make my, filter wanton: But, indeed, 
words are very rafcals, fince bonds difgraced them. 

Vio. ‘Thy reafon, man? 

., Clowa. ‘Froth, fir, Leap*yield you none without words; 
and words are grown {o file, I am loth to prove reafon 
with them. ; be 

¥i{. | warrant, thqu art a merry fellow, and careft for 
notihe. i 

own. Not fo, fir, I do care for fomething : but in my 
confcience, fir, I do not captor you; if that be to care 
for nothing, fir, I would iteould make you invifible. 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia’s fool ? 

Clown. No, indeed, fir; the lady Olivia has no folly: 
fhe will keep no ffol, fig, till fhe be married; and fools 
are as liké nulbahds, as pilchards are to herrings, the 
hufband's the bigger: I am, indeed, not her fool, but 
her corrupter of words. ; 

Vio. 1 taw the¢ late at the count Orfino’s. 

Clown. Fooléry, fir, does walk about the orb, like the 
fun; it fhiues evgpy where. I would ibe forry, fir, but 
the fool thould oft with your maiter, as with my 
miftref$: 1 think, I faw your wifdom there. 

Vio. Nay, ar. thou pafs upon ime, 1’ll no more with thee. 
Hold, there’s expences for thee. - 

Clown, Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, fend 
thee a beard ! . ; 


6 — acheveril glowe—] i.e. a glove made of Af leather: chevreau,” 
Fr. So, in Romeo and Fuler: * — a witof cheveri/-—.” Again, in’ 
a proverbin Rage coliechon : ** He hath a confcience like a cheverel's 
fin.” Srervens. 

Fis.’ 


— . S ak. 
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Vio. By my troth, J'll tell thee ; I am almoft fick for” 


one; though I would not have it grow on my chin, Is 
thy lady within? 

Clown. Would not a pair of thefe have bred, fir7? 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to ufe. 

Clown. I would play lord Pandarus * of Phrygia, fir, to 
bing a Creffida to this Troilus. 

Vio. J underftand you, fir; ’tis well begp’d. 

Clown. The matter, T hope, is not great,-fir! begging 
but a beggar; Creflida was a beggar®. My lady is 
within, fir. I will conftrue’ to them whence you come ; 
who you are, and what you would, are out of my welkin : 
i might fay, element; but theword is over-worn. [ Exit. 

Vio. This fellow is wife enoujrh to play the fool; . 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 

He muft obferve their mood on witgni he jefts, 
The quality of perfons, and the time ; 
And, like the haggard*, check atevery feather 


7 — bawe bred, fir ?] \ believe*sur author wiote=-have breed, fire. 


The clown is not ipealeing of what a patr might bave done, had they been 
kept together, but what they may do hereafter in his pofleffion ; and there- 
fore covertly folicits another piece from Viola, on the fuggeftion that one 
was ufclefs to him, without another to freed oat of. Viola's anfwer 
correfponds with this train of argumept: {fe does got faye if they bad 
been kept together™ ac. but, “being kept togetherg” i. e. Yes, they wilf 
breed, if you keep them togethcr.. Matonrr. 
§ — Pandarus—] See our author's play of \Treiles and Crefide. 
Jounson. 
9 — Crefida was a beggar. ] 


- great penurye 
«« ‘Yhou fuffer halt, and asa Segger é 

- Chauc lament of Erefeyde. 
Creffida is the perfen fpoken of. Matowe. 


Again, ibid. , 
a . * Thus fhalt thou go from hous to hous, 
With cuppe and clappir, like a Lazarous.” THrosato. 

* — rhe haggardy}| The hawk called the taggard, if not well trained 
and watched, will fly after every bird without aiftinétion. Srurvens. 
_ The meaning may be, that he muft catch every opportunity, as the 
wild hawk ftrikes every bird. But perhaps it might be read more pro- 
perly: Not Jike the baggard—=. He mutt choofe perfons and times, and 

obferve tempers, he mult fly at proper game, like the thitped hawk, and 
not fly at large like the unreclaimed bageard, to feize all that comes in 

_ his way. Jouxson. 
That 
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That comes before his eye. This is a practice, 
As full of labour aS a wife man’s art: 
her folly, that he-wifely fhews, is fit; 
t wife men’s folly, fall’n*, quite taints their wit. 


Euter Sir Tony Bewcn, and Sir ANDREW AGUE-CHEEK, 


Sir To. Save you, gentleman. ° 

Vio. And you, fir. 

Sir And. Dien vous garde, monfieur?, 

Vie, At vous auf; votre fervitexr. 

Sirtnd. Thope, fir, you are ; and I am yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the houfe ? my nicce is de- 
firous you fhould enter, if your trade be to her. 

Vio, 1 am bound to your niece, fir: I mean, fhe is the 
litt + of my voyage.“ 

r) Vie. 


e ° ° * 
% But wife men’s fully) fall'ny] The fenle is: But wife men's folly, 
when it is once fallen Wto extravagance, overpowers tbetr diferetion. 


fi. KATH. 
T explain it thus: The folly’#hich he thews with proper adaptation 
to perfons and times, is ft, Has its propriety, %nd therefore produces no 
cenfure 5 but the fully of wife men when it falls or happens, taints 
their wit, deftroys the reputation of their judgment. JonNnaon. 

The old copy reads——ralorg whente Mr. Tyiwhitt conjectures, with 
great probability, thic#® Shakfpeare paflibly wrote—But wife men, folly~ 
fallen, é&c. i, & wi.e men fallen into folly. Mr. Pope introduced tainery 
which all the fubfeyuent editors have adopted. Matownz. 

3 Sir And. Die. vous garde, Monfieur.} Mr. Theobald thinks it 
abfurd that Sir Andrew, whodid not know the meaning of poxrguei in 
the firft a@, thould here {peak and underftand French; and therefore has 
given three of Sir Andrew's fpeeches to Sir Voby, and’ wice werfa, in 
which he has been copied by the fubfequent editors ; as it feems to mc, 
withat neceflity. The words,——"* Save you, gentleman,~—"" which he 
has tiken from Sir Toby, and given to Sir Andrew, are again ufed by 
Sir Toby in a fubfequent fcene 5 a circumftance which renders/it the 
more probable that they were intended to be attributed to him here alfo. 

= fh refpe to the improbabifity that Sir Andrew fhould underftand 
French here, after having betrayed his ignorance of that language in a 
former fcene, it appears from a fubfequent paflage that he was 2 picker 
up of phrafes, and might have learned by rote from Sir Tuby the tew 
French words here fpoken. If we are to believe Sir Toby, Sir Andrew 
© could pee or four langueges word for word without book.” 

Matonn. 

4 — the fift—] is the bound, limit, fartheft peimfe JOHNSON. 


4 Sir 


~ 


¥ 
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Sir To. Fafte your legs, fir®, put them to motion. 
Vio. My legs do better underftand me, fir, than I une 
derftand what you mean by bidding me tafte my legs. 
Sir To. 1 mean, to go, fir, to enter. 
Vio. 1 will anfwer you with gait and entrance: But we 
are prevented. 


Enter Orivia and Maria. 
Moft excellent accomplith’d lady, the heavens ra'n odours 


on you! . 7 ow 
Sir And. That youth’s a rare courtier! Rain tdours ! 
well, f 


Vic. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your own 
moft pregnant and vouchfafed ear 

Sir And. QOpours, pregnant, and vouch/afed:—Vl get 
*em all three all ready *. ° 

O/i. Let the garden door be fhut,.and leave me to my 
hearing. {Zxeunt Sir Tony, Sir Anv¢ ew, and Maxia.] 
Give me your hand, fir. 

Vio. My duty, madam, antinott humble fervice. 

Oli, What is your’name ? 

Vio. Cefario is your fervant’s name, fair princefs. 

Oli. My fervant, fir! ’Twas never merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was call’d compliment : 
You are fervant to the coynt Orfino, youth. 

Vio. And he is yours, and his muft needs be yours ; 


5 Tafte your legr, fr,] Perhaps this expreffion was employed to riz 
@icule the iantaftick ufe of a verb, which is many times as quaintly 
introduced in the old pieces, as in this play, or in The true Tragedies of 
Marius and Sciliay 1594.3 

«© A climbing tower that did not tafe the wind.” ‘ 
Again, in Chapman's verfion of the 21{t Odyfley : 
. “ he now began : 
__ To taffe the bow, the tharp thaft took, tugg’d hard.” Stxrv. 

© — moft pregnant aad vouchfafed car.] Preguant means read, «3 
in Meafure for Mcafure, AI, {c.i. Saxzvens. 

Yeuch ial for vouchfafing. Maront. 

7 — all ready.} The old copy reads—a/ready. For the emendation 
now made the prefent editor is anfwerable. The editor of the third 
folio reformed the paflage by reading only——ready. But smiffions ought 
always to be avoided if poffible. The repetition of the me ail is net 
improper in the mouth of Sir Andrew. Mazonr. 
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\ Your fervant’s fervant is your ie: vant, madam. 
O#. Forhim, I think not on him: for his thoughts, 
P bs they were blanks, rather than fill’d with me! 
io, Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf:— 
Oli. O, by your leave, I pray you 3 
I bade you never {péak again of him: : 
But, would you undertake another fuit, 
I had rather hear you to folicit that, 
Than anick from the {pheres. 
Fic. lady,— 
R Oli. Giv&me leave, *befeech you®: I did fend, 
After the laft enchantment you did here ®, 
A ring in chafe of you; fo did I abuie 
Myfelf, my fervant, and, I fear me, you: , 
Under your hard canftruGtion mutt I fit, 
‘To force that on yoa,ein a thameful cunning, 
Which you knew nog of yours : What might you think? 
Have you not fet i}: honoye at the flake, 


8 — "befeech you ¢] “Puis ellapGs occurs fo frequently in out author's 
plays, that Ido not duffcét any omiffion here. The editor of the third 
folio readse=I_ befeech you; which fupplies the fyllable wanting, but 
hurts the metre. Maron. 

9 — you did here,} The®ld Copy hasawheare. The emendation was 
made by Dr. Warburtons, The two words are very frequently confound- 
ed in the old editions of our author's plays, and the other bouk.s of that 
age. Sec the laft lire of King RichardIIL. quarto, 1613 

#* Thar the may longilive beare, God fay amen.” 
Again, in The Tempcft, folio, 1623, ps 3y 1.101 

#* Heare, ceafe more queftions.” 
Again, in Love's Labour's Lof, 1623, p. ¥391 

#* Let us complain to them what fools were beare.”* 
Againgin All's Well that ends well, 1623, p. 239: 

# That hugs his kickfey-wickfey Leare at home.” 
Again, in Peck’s Defiderata Curiofey Vol. 1. p. 205% 

s¢ —to my utmoft knowledge, besre is fimple truth and verity.” 

AT Oeadd twenty other inftances, were they neceflary. ~Through- 

out the firft edition of our author's Rape of Lucrece, 1594, which 
was probably printed under his own infpcétion, the word wo now fpcil 


bere, is conftantly ie oe 
Let me add, that Viola had not fimply beard that a ring had been fent 
if even fuch an@preffion as—** After the laft enchantment, you did 
are,” were admiffible); fhe bad feen and ra/ied with the bearer 
. ef it, Maroxe. *“ 


Vou. IV. 13 And 4 
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And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think? Toone of your receiving * 
Enough is fhewn; acyprus?, not a bofom, p 
Hides my heart: So let me hear you fpeak *, { 
Vio. 1 pity you. 
Oli, That’s a degree to love. 
Vie, No, nota grice*; for ’tis a vulgar proof*, 
That very oft we pity enemies. = 
Oli. Why then, methinks, ’tis time to fmile again: 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud! =; 
If one fhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf? = [Cfock trikes. 
The clock upbraids me with the watte of time.— 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you: 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to’harveft, 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man: 
There lies your way, due welt. 
Vio. Then weftward-hoe?: ~  , 
Grace, and good difpofition, attend’your ladythip ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to Ay lord ixy me? 
Ol;. Stay : : i " 
I pr’ythee, tell me, what thou think’ft of me. 
. Vio. That you do think, you are not what-you are. 
O/:. If 1 think fo, I think the fame of you. 
Vie, Then think you right ; I am not what I am. 
Oli. | would, you were as I.would have you be! 


Yo 


1 To one of your receiving}.i. €. to one of your ready apprebenfions 
She confiders him as an arch page. WaxsBURTON. 
2 — a dypres;] is a tranfparent ftulf. Jounson. 
3 Hides my hearts So let mehear you fpcak-| The word bear is ufed 
in this line, like teary dear, frvear, &c. a a diflyllable. Sec p. 25, n. 4. 
- The cditor of the fecond folio, to fupply what he imagined to be 4-defect 
» In the metre, reads—Hides my poor heart; and all the fubfequent 
editors have adopted his interpolation. Maton. 
4 =a grice;} is a fep, fometimes written greefe from degres, Fre 


COR sine. 
ence of every day thews that &c. See Vol. Mk. p. 114, n. 2. MALONE. 


| 
| 
, 
' —  & tis a vulgar proof,] That is, it ie proof. ‘Thcexperi- 


» 3 Then weftward-hoe :] This is the name of a comedy by T. Decker, 
2607. He was affifted in it by Webfter, and it was acted with great 
- fuccefs by the children of Pauls, on whom Shakfpeare lie beftowed fuch 
notice in Haméct, that we may be fure they were rivals to the company 
_ patronized by himfelf. Stegvens. «€ 
: Vie. 
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\ Fico. Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
. I withit might; for now I am your fool. 
\_@ O#F. O, whata deal of fcorn looks beautiful - 
= . . 
the contempt and anger of his lip! 
A murd’rous guilt fhews not itfelf more foon 
"Tha love that would feem hid: love’s night is noom 
CefaRo, by the rofes of the fpring, 
By mahood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love fie fo, that, maugre © ail thy pride, 
Nor wit] nor reafon, can my pailion hide. 
Do not Sgort thy reafons from this claufe, 
For, that bwoo, thou therefore haft no caufe: 
But, rather, reafon thus with reafon fetter : 
Love fought is good, but given unfought is better. 
Vio. By innocence I fwear, and by my yofith, . 
I have one heart, $nc bofom, and one truth, 
And that no woman ‘‘as7; nor never none 
Shall mittrefs be of pose Lalone. 
And fo adieu, goodfnadam; never more 
Will 1 my matter’s Mears v0 you deplore. 
Oli. Yet’come a¥ain: for thou, perhaps, may’{t move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. [Exeumt. 


S@EN E, I. 
A Room in Olivia's “Honfe. 


Eater Sir Tony Bercu, Sir AwpREWSAGUEACHEBS) 
and Faniran. -* 


Sir And, No, faith, VU not ftay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reafon, dear venom, give thy reafon: 

Fal@ You réuft needs yield yourrreafon, fir Andrew. 

Sir And. Marry, I faw your niece do more favours te 
the count’s ferving-man, than ever fhe beftowed upon me } 


“qj’the orchard. 
SirYo. Did the fee theethe while®, old boy ; tell me that? 


6 rh ae i.e. in fpite of. Stzrvens. 7 
? And that no pe Pa 3] And that deart and dofom I have nevey 
yielded to any woMan. Jounson. 
5 Did foe fee thee tbe while,] Thee is wanting ia the old copy. It 
was fupplied by Mr. Rowes Martone, 
Fa sir 


_ 


are 
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Sir And. As plain as I fee you now. 


you. 

Str And.’Slight! will you make an afs o’me? 

Faé. 1 will prove it legitimate, fir, upon the oaths of 
judgment and reafon. 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men, firte be- 
fore Noah was a failor. ¥ 

Fab. She did dhew favour to the youth/in rf fight, 
only to exafperate You, to awake your dormouf: valour, 
to put fire in your heart, and brimftone in r liver: 
You fhould den have accofted her; and with fome ex- 
cellent jefts, fire-new from the mint, you fhould have 
bang’d the youth into dumbnefs. This was look’d for 
at your hand, and this was baulk’d: the double gilt of 
this opportunity you let/time wath ef, and you are now 
fail’d into the north of my lady’ opinion; where you 
will hang like an icicle on a Dut .man’s beard, unlefs 
you do redeem it’ by fume .laudab\e attempt, either of 
yalour, or policy. « 6 

Sir And. And’t be any way, it muft be with valour ; 
for policy I hate: I had as lief be a Brownift ®, as a po- 
litician. - 

Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon the bafis 
of valour. Challenge the the count’s youth to fight with 
him; hurt him in eleven places; my niece fhall take 
note of it: and affure thyfelf, there is no love-broker in 
the world can more prevail in man’s commendation with 
woman, than report of valour. 

_ Fab. There is no way but this, fir Andrew. 
Sir Aud. Will either of you bear me & challeage to 
him? 


9 — aslief be a Brownift,] The Brownifts were fo called froro Mr. 


Robert Browne, a noted feparatift in queen Elizabeth's réfgn. Sec | 


Strype’s Annals of Queen Elizaberb, Vol. WI. p-15, 16, &c. In his 
life of Whitgift, p. 323, he informs us, that Brovone, in the year 1589, 
<¢ went off trom the feparation and came into the communion of the 


» church.” Gary. 


Al a nd | 


The Brotonifis feem, in the time of our uthor: have been the 
conitant objects of popular fatire. STEEVENS. 


Sir 


Fab, This was a great argument of love in her toward , 


Vanes? 


4 
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Sir %. Go, write it in a martial hand'; be curft and 
brief; it is no matter how witty, fo it be eloquent, and 
l of invention: taunt him with the licence of ink: if 
ou thox’# him fome thrice *y it fhall not be amifs; and 
any lies as will lie in thy fheet of paper, although 








the Mheet were big enough for the bed of Ware in Eng- 
land&fet em down; go, about it. Let there be gall 
enoug@inthy ink; though thou write with a goofe-pen, 
nom : About it. 


. Where fhall I find you? # * 
We'll call thee at the cubiculo *: Go. 

S [Extt Sir ANDREW, 
Fab. This is a dear manakin to you, fir Toby. 


* — ina martial hand ;] Afertial band, {eems to bea carclefs fcrawl, 
fuch as thewed the wijter to negledt ceremony. Cur/?, is petulant, crab- 
bed. A curft cur, is » Wg that with little provocation fnarls and bites. 

Jounson. 

% —raunt bim with Be licence of ink : if thou thou'tt bim fome thrice, ] 
Thefe words feem to direétly levelled at the attorncy-general Coke, 
who, in the trial of S# Waltgr Raleigh, [po35] attacked him with 
all the following ind@ent expreffjons: —‘* li shat be did wits by thy 
infiigation, thou wiper; ford thou thee, thou trayror!’ (Here, by the 
way, are the poet's three thou’s.) “* Yow are an odious man. ==“ Is be 
bafe? I return it into thy throat, om bis kebalf.”—** O damnable atheipl” 
“ Thou art a monfier; thou baft an EnBli/b faces buta Spanifb bears. mm 
“Thou baft a Spanifh beart, and thyfewf art a fpider of bell.” —="* Go toy 
J will lay thee on thy back for the confident'ff traitor that ever came at a 
bar, &ce" Ys not here all the licence of fyngue, which the poet fatyrie 
sally prefcribes to fir Andrew's ink? TuroRAtn. 

The refentment of our author, as Dr. Farmer obferves to me, might 
likewife have been excited by the contemptuous manner in which Lord 
Coke has Spoken of players, and the feverity he was always willing to 
exerteagainit them. Thus in his Speech and Charge at Norwich, with 
a@ difcoverie ofebe abufes and corruption of officers, Nath. Butter, quarto, 
1607: * Becaufe I muft haft unto an end, I will requeft that you will 
carefully put in execution the ftatute againft vagrants; fince the mak- 


ag whereof I have found fewer theeves, and the gaole Jefs peftered than 


- 
‘ 


befores——_The abufe of flage-players, wherewith I find the country 
much troubled, may be eafily reformed ; they having no commiffion to 
play in any place without leave: and therefore if sy your willingneife 
they be not enterfained, you may foone be rid of them.” STEEVENS. 
# am at theibiculo;] I believe, we thould read—at sby cubiculo. 
Maton, 
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Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad ; fome two thot= f 
fand ftrong, or fo. 


Fab, We thall have a rare 
not deliver it. 


letter from 


‘him: bat you'| 1 


cS 


t 
ot 


Sir Jo. Never truft me then; and by-all means ftis on 
the youth toan anfwer. i think, oxen and wainropes/:an- 
not hile them together. For Andrew, if he were ofen’d, 


and you find fo,much blood in his liver as wall giog the 
foot of a flea, I’ll_eat the reft of the anatomy. 


a 


» Fab. And his oppofite+, the youth, bears in is yifage 
no great prefage of cruelty. 
Enter Marta. 
Sir To. Look, where the youngeft wren of nine comes *, 
Mar, If yoy defire the {pleen, and will laugh yourfelyes 


into ftitches, ‘follow me :, yon’ gull mi 
heathen, a very renegado; for thergit nochriftian, that 


- means to be faved by believing rig 
fuch impoffible paflages of «grofluci9, 


itockings. 


Sir To. And crofs*garter'd? ~ 


TD 






~ 


alvolio is turn’d 


can ever believe 
He’s in yellow 


“Mar. Mot villainoufly ;_ Uke a pedant that keeps a 


fchoo! i’the church.—I hav. dogg’« 


him, like his mur- 


therer: He does obey He point of the letter that I 


dropp'd to betray him. 


He does fmile his face into more 


lines, than is inthe newymap, with the augmentation of 
the Indies: you have not feen fuch a thing as ’tis; I can 
hardly forbear hurling things at him. I know, my lady 


_ 3 Abd bis oppolite,}. Oppofite in our author's time was ufed as 2 
fubfentive, and fynonymous to adverfary. MALONE. — 


4 Look, sbere the youn, 


wren of nine comes. | “The women’sparte 


were then acted by boys, fometimes fo low in ftuwre, that there was 
impropriety by fuch kind of oblique apologies. 


_ ©tcafion tu obviate the 
a a 


WARBURTON, 


4 a4 qwren generally lays nine or ten eggs at a time, and 
d of all birds areufually the fmalleft and weakeft of the whole _ 


brood. So, ina Dialog: 


ue of tbe Phanix, &c. by R. Chefter, 1601: 


© The little wren that many young oncs brings.”  % 


‘The old copy however reads—wren of mine. 


TEEVONS. 


Again, in Sir Philip Sidaey’s Ourania, a poem, by NuSreton, 1606 
“© The titmoufe, and the multiplying wren.” 


The correétion was made bfMrx. Theobald. 


y* 


. io. 


ALONEs 


will 
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will ftrike him’; if fhe do, he'll fmile, and take’t fora 
at favour. 


irTo, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. [Exrawnr, 


5 SeGvE NE with. 
A Street. ° 


Luter ANTONIO and SEBASTIAN. 
Seb, (Mould not, by my will, have twoubled you ; 
But, Ying you make your pleafure of your pains, 
I will no ferther chide you. 
Ant, I cotild not ftay behind you; my defire, 
More fharp than filed fteel, did fpur me forth ; 
And not alt lovesto fee you, (though fo much, 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyagt,) 
But jealoufy what faight befal your travel, 
Being tkillefs in thei§yparts ; which to a ftranger, . 
Unguided, and unf » gften prove 
Rough and unhofpigfble : My willing love; 
The rather by thc arguMents of fear; 
Set forth in your purfuit. 
Seb. My kind Antonio, e 
I can no other snfver ame, Dye thanks, 4 
And thanks, and ever thanks : HOft good turns © 
Are fhufied off with fuch uncurfént pay : 
But, were my worth”, as is my confcience, firm, 








a. 


5 — know my lady will trike b'm;] We may fuppofe, that in any 
age when ladies ftruck their fervVante, the box on the car which queen 
Elizabeth is faid to have givento the earl of Effex, was not regayded as 
a tran{yreffion aghinft the rules of common behaviour, STztveNs. 

6 thank#and everthanks: Oft good turas—] The fecond thanks, 
which is not in the old copy, was added by Mr Theobald, to fup- 
ply the merre.——-He added at the fame time the word and [and oft &c.] 
uzrecpflarily, Turns was, I have no doubt, ufed as a diflyllable. 

> Matonr. 

7 But were my worth,] Worth in this place means wealth or for- 
fume So, inthe Winters Tale: 

“ ang#c boafts himfelf 
* To hy a worthy fecding.” 
Again, in Jonfon's Cynthia's Revels : 
© Such as the fatyrift paints truly forth, 
& That only to his crimes owes all his worth.” Mason. 


“ F4 You 





de, 


yu SITE ye See 


2 TWELFTH -NIGUT: OR, 4 
You fhould find better dealing. What’s to do? j Z 
Shall we go fee the relicks of this town *? f 


Ant, To-morrow, fir; beft, firft, gofee your lodgin ya 
| Seb. Tam not weary, and ’tis long to night; pF 

I pray you, let us fatisfy our eyes . 

With the memorials, and the things of fame f 

That do renown this city, it’ 


. Ant, ’Would, you'd pardon me; > 
. I do not without danger walk thefe ftreeto: 
| + Once, ina fea-fght, ’gainft the count his gallges %, 


I did fome fervice ; of fuch note, indeed, _? 
‘That, were Ita’cn here, it would fcarce be anfwer’d, 
| Seb. Belike, you flew great number of his.people. 
Ant. The offence is not of fuch a blood? nature ; 

Albeit the quality of the time, and quacrel, 

Might vicar given us bloody arp¥ment. 

It might have fince been anfwer’d i repayin 

What we took from them; whic},\ or traffick’s fake, 
| Mot of our “ith did: only‘myf-Af (hod out ; 
For which, if 1 belapfed in thes plad,, 


I fhall pay dear, 
b Seb. Do not then walk to open. 
' 
a 








oy 





Ant, {t doth not fit my. Hold, fir, here’s my purfe: 
In the fouth fuburbs, atkthe Elephant, 
"Is beft to lodge: I will Gefpeak our diet, 
3 Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge, 
f With viewing of the town; there fhall you have me. 
» Seb. Why I your purfe? 
r Ant, Haply, your eye fhall light upon “ome toy 
r Yowhave defire to purchafe ; and your ftore, 


9 

8 — the relicks of this town P} I fuppofe he he the relicks of 
i #4, or the remains of ancient fabricks, Ster Ani, 

i The words are explained by what follow~.. 

I Be lec us fatisfy our eyes 

; ’ «« With the memorials, and the things of fame, 
' 





«¢ That do renown this city. ~ MALon®) 

9 = thecount his gallies,] 1 ful e€bvour author wrotem-county's gal- 4 
lies, i.c. the gallies of thecounty, or count ; anthat the tran{criber’e 
ear deceived him. However, as the prefent readingtis conformable to 
the miftaken grammatigal ulage of the time, I have not difturbed the 


texts MALONE. . 
i think, 


- ae. ‘4 7 . 4 
. . ‘ ad a 
=f fy ‘_ies* =< = s 





, L, —™ - 
WHAT'FOU WILL, 23 
I think, is not for idle markets, fir. ; 
Seb. Pll be your purfe-bearer, and leave you for 

hour. 

To the Elephant.— 
I'do remember. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. - 
UL Olivia’s Garden. 


Enter Orivia and Marth. 


Oh. Ihave fent after him: He fays, he'll come’ s 
How fhall I’ feaft him? what beitow of him? 
For youth is bdught more oft, than begg’d, or borrow’d. 
I {peak too loude— 
Where is Malv 
And fuits well for 












he is fad, and civil, 


D3 
anker, He is fure, poffeft, madam. 
the Aygtter? does he raye? re | 


He does nothing but fmile: Wgur ladyfhip were beft 
To have fome guard about youWif he come, ‘ 
For, fure, the man is tainted iff his wits. 

O/:, Go call him, hither.—I’m as mad as he, 


Enter Matvouio. | 


If fad and merpf madnefs equal be.— 
How now, Malvolio? 
1. Swegt lady, ho, ho. [/uiles fantaftically, 
li. Smif thou? 

I fent for thee upon a fad occafion. | 

Mal. Sad, Txy2 I could be fad: This does make fome 
obftruétion in the blugd, this crofs-gartering ; But what 
of that? if it pleafe1he@ye of one, it js with me as the - 
very true fonnet is: Plea/s one, and pleafe all. 


1 He fays, BAM come;] i. e. 1 fuppofe now, or admit now, he fays 
heli come, WAABUATON. » 


Oli. 


* 
4 
. 
“ 


2 er; — > 
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Ol. aie ‘how dof thou, man? what is the matter 
with thee? ” J 
Mal. Not black in my mind, though allow: in my ler. 
It did come to his hands, dnd commands fhafl kf ca. - 
cuted. 1 think, we do know the fweet Roman han’ Ly 
Ol:, Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio? 
7” ' Mal. To bed? ay, ret heart; and I’ll com: <o thee. - 
Ol. God comfort thee! Why doft tho” {rhi! | fo, and 
kifs thy hand fo,oft? 
Mar. How do’ you, Malvolio? 
Mal. At your requeft ? Yes ; Nightingales anfwer daws. 
Mar. Why appear you with this raph ‘boldnefs be- 


: fore my lady? 


ve 















j 


Mal. Be not afraid of greatnefi :—’T 
Of:. What meaneit thou by that, 






r Mal. Some are born greats— 
OF, Ha? r 
| Mal. Some atchieve greatge/s; 


Oli, What fay’ thou? . . 
Mal, Aad jome buyve greatneffrbruft\spon them. 
= Oli, Heaven reftore thee y 

Mal. Remember, who 7 ie thy yellow frockings pw 
O#;, Thy yellow ftockig&s ? ° 
_ Mal, And vied to fe hee erofs-gartsr'd. 
7 “e! Crofs-garter’d? 

“Mal. Go to: thou art made, if thou ref to be foy— 
Ok. Am I made? ~ os £ 
Mal. tf not, let me feeties a a, Pll. 

ay +. Why, this i ‘is very midfummer matsnefs 3. 


s 
_ sip thy band fo oft?] This fantattical cuftompis taken ‘notice 
of “by Barnaby Riche, in Fau/ts and nothing but Faulgs, quarto, circa 
3606, pe 6: “ mand thefe flowers of ccurtche, as thf are full of affect. 
ation, be are they no lefy formall in their fpere of fuftian phrafes, 
“many times delivering fuch fentences, as d 






enw: ignorance : and they are fo freSent with the kifs on the band, . 

A t word fhall not pafe their mouthes, till they have clapt their fingers 

over their lippes.” Rerp. ®, 

. 3 <= midfurmer madnefs.] Hot weather often turns the brain, which 

: is, I fuppo . alluded to ‘here. Jounson. 

“Tis Pid fuming moon with you, is a proverb in Ray’scollection, figni- 

2 you are ade STEEVENS, 
Ald ; Enter 


aia ~ars Fe <= 
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Enter Servant. 


. Madan, the young gentleman of the count Orfino’s 
is ’d; I could hardly entreat him.back : he attends 
bolt lily fhip’s pleafure. 

O4.Wl comg to him. [Exit Serv.] Geod Maria, let | 
this fell be ldok’d to. Where’s my coufin Toby? Vet 

of 1m peOwe have a {pecial care of him; I would 
not haye H$n Mlfearry for the half of my dowry. 
A) [ Bxewnt Ovivra and Manta. 

Mal. Oh, ho! do you come near me new? no worfe 
man than fir Loby to look to me? This concurs direétly 
with the letter\ the fends him on purpofe, that I may 
appear ftubborn \e him; for fhe incites me to that in 
the letter. Caf My bumble flough, lays the ymwhe oppofite * 
with @ kinfman, jurdgvith fervants,—let thy tongue tang * 
with arguments of fia: ut thyfelf into the trick of fingu= 
larity p—and, coniequgi®ly, fets down, the m:.nner how 5 
as, afad face, areveffendgarrfage, a flow tongue, in the 
habit of fome fir of/note and fo forgh. I have limed 
her®, butit is Jov#s doingsand Jove make me thank- 
ful! And, when the went awNy now, Ler this fellow be 
look’d to: Fellow?! nog Malvol&, nor after my degree, 
but fellow. “Why, every thing acheres together; that no 
dram of afcruple, my fcruple of akcruple, no obftacle,. no | 
incredulous or unfafekcircumftance,—What can be faid? 
Nothing, that can Ye, can come between me and the 
full -proipeét of myfiopes. Well, Jove, not I, is the doer 
of this, and he ufto be thanked. 


4 me oppofit:-] See p.57, 1.5. Martone. | 
3 — Jer thy tongue tang &c.] Here the old copy wenger but 
it thould be--ang has I have corrected it from the letter which Malvo- 


lie reads in a former Ge STEEVEINS. 
The fecond folio read « TyRwHitt. 
6 —]I bave limed ber,} ntangled or caught her, as 2 bird is 


caught with birdlime. Joumsox. 
7 = Fellow!) Thig word, which originally fignified companion, was 
not yet totally acpi to its prefent meaning ; and Malvolio takes it 
ia the favourable €afe. Jounson. | 


——* 
Re-enter | 


f- Abe 2. | 


Nae J ; 4 rr | 













; the fiend {peak 
oby, my lady y prays: is to haye a 


! does the f Mo 
ae to; we peacy, we muft deal 
i ile) ieighiag Howsfo you, Malvolio ? 
an! defyshe devil: ae 


tones into a little 
© Hae, 14 
, 
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-« Mar. Get him to fay his prayers; good fir Toby, get 
him to pray. 
Mal. My prayers, minx? 
No, I warrant you, he will not hear of godlinefs. 


? §famGo, hang yourfelves all! you are idle thallow 
‘things & I am nog of your element; you fhall know more | 


Rereaft [ Fait. 
x Ti are fible? 
Pe fn re play’d upon a ftage now, I could con- 





demn & ashn improbable fidtion. ° 

Sir To. Flis very genius hath taken the infection of the 
device, man. 

Mar. Nay, Parfue him now; left the device take air, 


and taint. 
Fab. Why, wehall make him mad, indeed, 
Mar. The houfe gl! be the quieter. ° 


Sir To. Come, wédil have him in a dark room, and 
bound. My niece is ady inthe belief that he is mad; 
we may carry it thus #fC>our pleafure, and his penance, 
till our very paftimef tired out of breath, prompt us to 
have mercy on himf at wt\ch time, we will bring the 
device to the bar, and crowhgthee for a finder of mad- 
men?. But fee, But fee. 


ia 







. 
Anprew Adve-cHEEK. 
Fab. More matte for a May nforning *. 


* Hang bim, foul colljgt !] Collier was, in our author's time, a term 
of the higheft reproac Stevens, 
The devil is calleg Collier for his blacknefs; Like evill to like, fays the 
Devil to the CollieZf Jounson. 
2 myfinder of hadmen.) If there be any doubt whether a culprit is 
become non compas meantis, afterindidtment, conviction, or judgment, the 
matter is tried byya jury; and if he be found either an ideot or dunacick, 
the lenity of the law will not permit him, in the firft cafe, to 
be tried, in the fecond, ceive judgment, orin the third, to be exe~ 
cuted. In other cafes alfo mquegs are held for the finding of madmen. 
Matoxr. | 
3 More matter for a May morning.} Jt wat ufual on the firft of May 
to exhibic metrical is@crludes of the comick kind, as well as the morris- 
darce, of which Splate ia given at the end of the firft part of King 4 
Henry 4#, with Mr. Toliet’s obfervauionson it, Strxvens. 






« 


Sir. 


rr = ae na 3} Wan earns 
og nworerH abr. OR, uw 
Sin dn 


7. Here’s the challenge, read it; I warrants « 
were nega and pepper re f° 
Fab. 1s’t fo fawey? t 
Ser And. Ay, is’t? I warrant him: do but read. 
Sir To. Give me. [reads.] Youth, vee 






thou art bute feurvy fellow: 
: Fab. Good, and valiant. 


Sir To. Wonder nots nor admire not in thy md, why I 
do call thee fo, for I will foew thee no reafon fi 
Fab. A good note: that keeps you ggom phe flow of 


the law. 
Sir To. Thou comcft to the lady Olivia, and in my fight 
| Jha ules thee kindly: but thou licjt in thy thytat, that is not 
the matter I challenge thee for. » 
_ Fab. Very brief, and exceeding poodfienfe-lefs. 
Sir To, & will way-lay thee going ome; where if it be 
thy chance to kill me,— 
Fab. Good, 
e Sir To. Thou kill ft me like a anda willain. 
Fab. Still you keep o’thie wandy \de of the law: Good. 
Sir To. Fare thee well; And:God eve mercy upon one of 
sur fouls! He may bave meghy upon mine* ; but my hope is 
better, and fo look to thyfelik’ Thy friend, as thou ufcft him, 








i 


| and thy fworn enemy, DREW AGUE-CHEEK, 
LL? Sir To. If this lette{ move him not,-itsTegs cannot : 
. Vl give’t him. s ° 


Mar. You may have very fit occafjon for’t; he is now 
in fome commerce with my lady, gnd will by and by 
depart. ~~ 

Sir Te, Go, fir Andrew; fcoutme for kim at the corner 

. 


4 = He may bave mercy upon mines] We may read: He my have 
mercy upon thine, but my hope is better, Yet the Saflage may well 
enough ttand without alteration. 

it were much to be wifhed that Shakfpeareax“this and fome other 

’ paffages, had not ventured fo near profangy“ts. JouNson. 

He may have mercy upon my foul, @e~cafe 1 thould be killed by you; 
i hut my hope is that J thall furvive the combat, and that you will fall; 
| fo look to yourfelf, foron yours he can have no mercy. Such, I fup- 
pote, is the knight's meaning. Maton. ~“ 
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‘of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: fo foon as ever thou 
+ yfeeft him, draw; and, as thou draw’ft, {wear horrible? : 
for jt comes to pafs oft, that a terrible oath, with afwag- 
gering accent fharply twang’d off, gives manhood more 
a a than ever proof itfelf would have earn’d him. 
JA ayh : 
\ Sir Mud. Nay, let me alone ‘for fwearing. [Exiz. 
a4 72) Now will not I deliver his letter: for the” be- 
haviour oi the young gentleman gives him out to be of 
good \capacity and breeding; his employment between 
his lord and my niece confirms no lefs; therefore this 
letter, being fo excellently ignorant, will breed no terror 
in the youth, spe will find it comes from,a clodpole. But, 
fir; I will deliver his challenge by word of mouth; fet 
upon Ague-cheex.a notable report of valour; and drive 
the gentleman, (2%, I know, his youth will aptly receive 
it,) into a moft hidc&ys opinion of his rage, fkill, fury, 
and impetuofity. Me wil fo fright them both, that 
they will kill one anatg® py the look, like cockuatrices. 


Enter Suivys and VioLaA. 


till he take leave, and prefentjy after him. a 
Sir To. 1 will medijate the *\hile upon fome horrid 
meflage for a challenge. [AxewmgSir'T. Faw. andMan, 
Oi. I have faid to» much unto « heart of ftone, 
And Jaid mine hond\r too unchary out®: 
There’s fomething in me, that reproves my fault; 
Rut fuch a headftreng potent fault it is, 
That it but mocl‘s reproof. 
¥io. With th! fame ’havour that your paffion bears, 
Go ommy mafter’s griefs. . 
Ok. Here, ‘year this jewel for me’, ’tis my pi@ure; 
e (ree Refufe 


S -— fwrar horrible +] Aa jee are often ufed by our anthor and 
his contemporaries adverbially, Vol. Hil. p.4gg1, n.2. Matone. 

© — toy uschary out:] The old copy readzeeon't, The emenda- 
tion is Mr. Theobald. “Martone. 

7 wear this jewel for me) Fewel does not properly fignify a fingle 
gem, but any precious ornament ox fuperfluity, Jounson. 


a , 


Pi Bie : 


. 
Faé. Here he comes with oReaer : give them way, 


So, 


te 
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Refufe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you: 

And, I befeech you, come again to-morrow. f° 

What fhall you afk of me, that I’ll deny; ‘ 

That honour, fav’d, may upon afking give? + 
Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for my maT.) 
Oli, How wth mine honour may I give hifn that, } bi: 

Whigh I have given to you? . 
Vio. 1 willacquit you. , ff 
Oli. Well, come again to-morrow: Fare thee/well : 

A fiend, like thee, might bear my foul to hell. [&x:t. 


Re-enter Sir Tony Bricu, and Fanian. 


Sir To. Gentleman, God fave thee. V4 

Vio. And you, fir. 4 

Sir Tc. That defence thou haft, betalte thee to’t: of 

what nature<he wrongs are thou haft déne him, I know 
not ; but thy intercepter, full of deffight, bloody as the 
hunter, attends thee at the orch end: difmount thy 
tuck, be yare in thy preparation hy aflailant is quick, 
fkilful, and deadly. D, 

Vio. You miftake, fir; I arf fure, no man ‘hath any 
uarrel to me; my remembeZnce is very free and clear 
rom any image of offence 7 sne to any man. 

Sir To. You'll find it“&therwife, I affure you: there- 

fore, if you hold your lify at any price, betake you to your 
uard; for your oppofite nath in him what youth, ftrength, 

ili, and wrath, can furnifh man withal. 

Vio. 1 pray you, fir, what is he? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubb’d with unhatch’d rapier, 

and on carpet confideration® ; but he is 2 _ in private 
brawl : 







7 
So, in Markham’s Arcadia, 1607: ¢ She gave himya very fine jewel, 
wherein was fet a moft rich diamond." See alfp-Warton’s Hift. of 
ae Poetry, Vol.1. p. 121. STEEVENSeee® 
He is knight, dubb'd with mnbatch'd rogher, and on carpet confidere 
ation;] That is, he is no foldier by hon, not a knight banneret, 
dubbed in the field of battle, but, en carpet confideration, at a feftivity, 
or forme peaceable occafion, when knights receive, their dignity kneeling 
not on the ground, as in war, buton a carper. This is, I believe, the 
original of the contemptuous term a carpet Amight, who was naturally 
held in Gorn by the menof war. Jounson. 
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brawl: fouls and bodies hath he divorced three; and his 
incenfement at this moment is fo implacable, that f{atis« 
fition can be none but by pangs of death and fepulcher: 
beh nob®, ishis word; give’t, or take’t. 

t #40, 1 will return again into the honfe, and defire fome 
conuuét of the lady. Tam no fighter. I have heard of 
fome }ind of men, that put quarrels purpofely on others 
to tafte their valour; belike, this is a man of that 
quirk. 


In Francis Markham’s Booke of Honour, fol. 1625, p. 91. we have 
the following account of Carpet Knights. ‘ Next unto thefe [i. e, thofe 
whom he diftitguihes by the name of Dungbill or Truck Knights} in de- 
gree, but notin qualitie, (for thefe are truly for the moft part vertuous 
and worthie,) is that rank of knights which are called Carpet Knights 
being men who are by the prince's grace and favour*made knights at 
home and in the timeapf peace, by the impofition or laying on of the 
king's tword, having bwme fpecial fervice done to the commonwealth 
e=deferved this great ticked dignitie” He then enumerates the feveral 
orders of men on whom ahi, honovipwas ufwally conferred ; and adds— 
6¢ thofe of the vulgar or comn\on fort are called Carpet Knights, becaule 
{for the mvft part) they receivearhel> honour figm the king's hand in the 
court, and upon carpets,—which Svwfiver a turious envie may wreft to 
an ill fenfe, yet queftionlefs there is*30 thadow of difgrace belonging to it, 
for it is an honour as perfect as any*gonour whatever, and the fervicea 
and merits for which it is eeccived as +. srthy and well deferving both of 
the king and country, as that which hath wounds and fearres for his 
wienetic.” Ruxp. 

Greene ufes the term=—Carpet-knights, in contempt of thofe of whom 
he is fpeaking; and in The Downfal of Robert Earl of Huntingtony 
1601, it ts employed for the fame purpofe. In Barrett's Alvearie, 1580 + 
«* —thole which do not exercife themiclves with fome honeft affaires, 
bu: ferve abominable and filchy idlenefs, are as we ufe to call them, 
Carper-Knightex’ B.anteO. Srurvens. 

—guith unhatch'd rapier,| The modern editors read—unback'd. It 
appefts from Cotgrave’s Dictionary in v. bacher, [to hack, hew é&c.] 
that to barch the hilt of a fword, was 2 technical term.—Perhaps we 
ought to read—with 2m batch’d rapier, i. e. with a rapier, the hilt of 
which was richly engraved and ornamented. Our author, however, 
might have ufed umbatch'at>_she fenfe of unback’d; and therefore I 
have made no change. Matons. : 

% —=bcb, nob,| Chis adverb is corrupted fram Lap ne hap; at would 
ne would, ewill ne woill; that is, let it bappen or mat; and fignifies at 
random, at the mercy of chance. See Johnfon's Dictionary. STEXV. 

So, in Holinthed’s Hift. of Ireland: «+ The citizens in their rage— 
Shot babbe or nabbe, at razdom.” MALontk, 


Vo. IV. G Sir 
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Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itfelf out of # 
very competent injury; therefore, get you on, and give 
him his ole. Back you fhall not to the houfe, unless 
you undertake that with me, which with as much fafety 
you might anfwer him : therefore, on, or ftrip your {word 
ftark naked; for meddle you muft’, that’s certain, or 
forfwe%r to wear iron about you. . 

Vio. This is as uncivil, as ftrange. I befeech you, do 
me this courteous office, as to know of the knight what 
my offence to hirfi is ; it is fomething of my negligence, 
nothing of my purpofe. 

Sir To. Y will do fo. Signior Fabian, ftay you by this 
gentleman till my return. : [Extf Sir Tosy. 
Vio. Pray you, fir, do you know of this matter? 

Fab. I know, the knight is incenfed againft you, even 
to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the circumitance 
more. fy 
Vio. I befeech you, what mannep{a man is he? 

Fad. Nothing of that wonderful ptomife, to read him 
by his form, as you are like to find him in the proof of 
his valour. He is,*indeed, fir, the moft fkilful, bloody, 
and fatal oppofite that (agers poffibly have found in 
any part of Illyria: Will you walk towards him? 1 will 
make your peace with him, if I cam. 

Vie. Y hall be much bound to you for’t: Iam one, that 
had rather go with fir prieft, than fir knight: 1 care not 
who knows {fo much of my mettle. [Exeunt, 


Re-enter Sir Tony, with Sir ANDREW. 


SirTo. Why, man, he’s a very devil; J have not feen 
fuch a virago*. I had a pafs with him, rapier, {cabbards 
and 


1 a meddle you muft,] So afterwards, Sir Andrew fuys, Pox on't, 
Tit not meddle with him.” Sec Vol. 1. p. 8, n. 3. The vulgar yet 
fay @ VU neither medd/e nor make wjth ~." Marone. 

2 =— I bave not feen fuch a virago.} Virago cannot be properly ufed 
here, unlefs we fuppofe fir Toby to mean, I never faw ene that had fo 
sauch the look of woman with the prowefs of man. Joungon. 

Why may not the meaning be more fimple, «I have never feen the 
moft furious woman fo obftreperous and violent a3 he is?” Maton. 

The old copy reads—firago. A wirago always means a female war- 

siory 
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‘and all, and he gives me the ftuck-in’, with fuch a mor- 
‘gal motion, that it is inevitable; and on the anfwer, he 
ays you* as furely as your fees hit the ground they fle 
ne They fay, he ice tes eater to the Sophy. pes 

Sir And. Pox on’t, Pll not meddle with him, 

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified: FaBian 
can fcatce hold ‘him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on’t} an J thought he had been vali- 
ant, and fo cunning in fence, I’d have feen him damh’d 
ere I’d have challeng’d him. Let him let the matter flip, 
and I'll give him my horfe, grey Capilet. 

Sir To. VN izake the motion: Stand here, make a good 
fhew on’t; this fhall end without the perdition of fouls: 
Marry, Pll ride your horfe as well as I ride yoy. [Afde. 


Re-enter °Fapian and Vioia. 


I have his horfe [+o FaN® to take up the quarrel; I have 
perfuaded him, the youth's a devil. 

Fab, He js as horribly conceited of him>; and pants, 
and looks pale, as if a bear Were at his Heels, 

Sir To. 'There’s no remedy, fir; he will fight with you 
for his oath fake: marry, he hatn better bethought him of 
his quarrel, and he finds shat now fcarce to be worth talk- 
ing of: therefore draw for the fupportance of his vow; he 
protefts, he will not hurt you. : 

Vio. Pray God defend me! A little thing would make 
me tell them how much 1 lack of a man. [afde. 

Faé. Give ground, if you fee him furious. 


rior, or, in low language, a fcoldy or turbulent woman. If Shakfpeare 
(who ge Ate to be a woman, though fir Toby did not) has made no 
blunder, DF. ewe has fupplied the only obvious meaning of the word. 
Firago may however be a ludicrous term of Shakfpeare’s coinage. 
~° STEEVENS. 

3 — tbe ftuck—] The fuck is a corrupted abbreviation of the foccara, 
an Italianterm in fencing, STEEVENS. 

So, in the Merry Wives of Windjor 1 ** — thy flock, thy reverfe, thy 
moontant.” Marone. 

a — be pays youm] i, e. he bits you. See Vol. 1. p. 281, n. 63 
and Vol. V. p.174, n. 42 Matone. 

S He is a1 horribly conceited of bim;] That is, he has as horrid an 
idea or conception of him. Matong. 


Gz Sir 


ed 


> 
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SirTo. Come, fir Andrew, there’s no remedy; the’’ 
gentleman will for his honour’s fake, have one bout wit k’ 
you: he cannot by the dwello® avoid it: but he has pro- 
mifed me, as he is a gentleman and a foldier, he will not 
hurr you. Come on; to’t. 


ir And. Pray God, he keep his oath!. [draws. 
Enter ANTON I0- 
Vio. 1 do affare you, ’tis againit my will. [draws, 


Ant. Put up your fword ;—If this young gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me; 
If you offend him, 1 for him defy you. [drawings 

Sir To. You, fir? why, what are you? 

Ant, Ore, fir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you*have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker’, 1am for you. 

é [draws, 
Enteg two Officers. 


Fab. O good fir Toby, hold; here come the officers. 
Sir. To. Vl be with you anon. [te Antonio, 
Vio. Pray, fir, put your {word up, if you pleafe. 

Sir And, Marry, willl, fir ;-—-and, for that I promifed 


you, I'll be as good as my word: He will bear you eafily, 
and reins well, 


1. Of. This is the man; do thy office. 


6 am dy the duello—] i. ¢. by the laws of the duello, which, in Shak~ 
fpeare’s time, were fettled with the utmoft nicety. STEEVENS. 

1 Nay, if you be an undertaker, |] But why was ax undertaker fo offene 
five a chara@tcr? J beiieve this is ¢ touch upon the times, which may help 
to determine the date of this play. At the meeting of the parliament 
in 1614, there appears to have been a very general perfuafion, or jea- 
Joufy at leaft, that the king had been induced to call a patliament at 
that time, by certain perfons, who bad undertaken, through their influ- 
ence in the houfe of commons, <o carry things according to his ma- = 
jefty’s withes. Thefe perfong were immediately ftigmatized with the 
invidious name of undertakers; and the idea was fo unpopular, that the 
king thought it neceilury, in two fet fpeeches, to deny pofitively (how 
truly, is another queftion,) that there had been any fuch undertaking. 
Parl. Hift. Vol. Ve p. 277, and 286. Sir Francis Bacon alfo (tnen 
attorney-general) made an artful, apologetical fpeech in the houfe of 
commons upon the fame fubje& 3 when the boufe (according to the title 
of the fpeech) was in great beat, and much troubled about the undertakers, 
Bacon's Works, Vol. Il. p.236, quartoedit, TyxwuitT- 

2.0%, 


\ 


ne. 
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z. Of. Antonio, I arreft thee at the fuit 


X Of, count Orfino. 


Ant. You do miftake me, fir. 

1. Of. No, fir, no jot; I know your favour well, 
‘Though now you have no fea-cap on your head.— 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. x 

Ant. I muft ob¢y.——This comes with feeking you; 
But there’s no remedy ; I fhall anfwer it. 

What will you do? Now my neceffit : 

Makes me to afk you for my purfe: tt grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you, 

‘Than what befals myfelf. You ftand amaz’d; 
But be of comfort. 

z. Of. Come, fir, away. 

Ant. I muft entreat of you fome of that money. 

Vie. What money, fir? 

For the fair kindnefs Yeu have fhew’d me here, 
And, part, being prompted by, your prefent trouble, 
Mut of my lean and low ability 
1’l lend vb fomething: my having * js not much; 
T’ll make divifion of my prefent with you: 
Hold, there’s half my coffer. 
Ant. Will you deny me now? 
wee that my deferts to you 
an lack perfuafion? Do not tempt my mifery, 
Lett that it make me fo unfound a man, 
As to upbraid you with thofe kindneffes 
That I have done for you, 
Vio. I know of none ; 
Nor know I you by voice, or any feature: 
I hategngratitude more in a man, 
Than lying, vainnefs, babbling drunkennefs, 
Or any taint of vice, whofe {trong corruption 
Anhabits our frail blood. 

Ant. heavens themfelves ! 

2. Of. Come, fir, I pray you, go. 

Ant. Let me fpeak a little. This youth that you fee here, 
I {natch’d one half out of the jaws of death ; 


© om my havinge-] Sce Vol. I. p. 253, Re 5 Matone. 
G3 Reliev’d 
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Reliev'd him with fuch fanétity of love,— 
And to his image,-which, methought, did promife , 
Moft venerable worth, did I devotion. 
1. Off. What’s that tous? The time goes by ; away. 
Ant. But, O, how vile an idol proves this god !— 
Thor haft, Sebaftian, done good feature fhame.— 
In nature there’s no blemifh, but the mind; 
None can be call’d deform’d, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous-evil 
Are empty trunks, o’erflourifh’d by the devil ®. 
1. Of. The man grows mad; away with him. Come, 
come, fir. 
Ant.Lceadme on. [Exeunt Officers with Ax Tonio. 
Vio. Methinks, his words do from fuch paffion fly, 
That he hefieves himfelf; fo do not 19. 
Prove true, imagination, O, prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ta’én for you! 
Sir To. Come hither, knight ;* come hither, Fabian; 
we'll whifper o’er a couplet or two of moft fagefaws. 
Vio. He nam’deSebaftian ; 4 my brother know 
Yet living in my giafs ; even fuch, and fo, 
jn favour was my brother; and he went 
Still in this fafhion, colour, ornament, 
For him I imitate: O, if it prove, 
‘Tempefts are kind, and falt waves frefi in love! [Fxir. 
Sir To. A very difhoneft paltry boy, and more a coward 
than a hare: his difhonefty appears, in leaving his friend 
here in neceffity, and denying him; and for his coward- 
fhip, afk Fabian. 


8 W o'crfiourifh'd by the devil,} In the time of Shakfpeare, trunks, 
which are now depoated in lumber rooms, or other obfcure pldtes, were 
art of the furniture of apartments in which company was received. I 
Hise fecn more than one of thefe, as old as the time of our poet. 
They were richly ornamented on the tops and fides with fcroll work, 
emblematical devices, &c, and were elevated on fects Shakjpeare has 
the fame expreflion in Measure for Meafur¢: 
4* —— your title to him 
* Doth fiowrif> the deceit”, STEEVENS. 
Agaia, in his 6ath Sonnet: 
Time doth transfix the fourifs ict on youth.” Martone. 
9 — fado no: [.] This, I believe, means, J do not yet believe mytelf, 
avhen, from this accident, I gather hope of my brother's life. Jounson. 


Fab.- 


« 


\. 
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Fall A coward, a moft devout coward, religious in it. 


‘\ Sir And. ?Slid, Vl after him again, and beat him, 


Sir To, Do, cuff him foundly, but never draw thy fword. 

Str And. An I do not,— [ Exit, 

Fab. Come, let’s fee the event. 

Sir To, 1 dare lay any money, twill be nothing yet. 
. [Exeunt, 





ACT IV. SCENE Il. 
The Street before Olivia’s Hou/e. 
Enter Sepastian and CLown. 


Clown. Will you make me believe, that Iam not fent 
for you? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolifh fellow ; 

Let me be clear of thece ‘ 

Clown. Well held out, i’faifh! No, I do not know 
you; nor lam not fent tq you by my, lady, to bid you 
come {peak with her; nor your name is not mafter Cefa- 
rio; nor this is not my nofe neither.—Nothing, that is 
fo, is fo. 

Seb. I pr’ythee, vent'thy folly fomewhere elfe ; 

know’ ft not me. 

Clown. Venfmy folly! He has heard that word of fome 
great man, and now applies it toa fool. Vent my folly ! 
dam afraid this great lubber the world will prove a 
cockney '.—I pr’ythee now, ungird thy ftrangenefs, and 
tell me what I fhall vent to my lady; Shall I vent toher, 
that thpu art coming ? 

Seb. I pr’ythee, toolifh Greek *, depart from me; 


4% Iam afraid this great lubber the world &c.] That is, affectation 
and foppery will overfpread the world. Jounson. 

2 -— foolifo Greek, ] Greek, was as much as to fay bawd or pander. 
He underftood the Clown to be aéting in that office. A bawdy-houfe 
was called Corinth, and the frequenters of it Corinthians, which words 


occur frequently in Shakfpeare, efpecially in Timon cf Arbens, and 
K. Henry IV. Warnurton, 


€an our author have alluded to St. Paul's Epiftle to the Romans, 
Chaps ie ¥.232 66 mann to the Grecks foclifonefi, STEEVENS. 
—— G4 There’s 


' 
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There’s money for thee; if you tarry longer, ) 
] fhall give worfe payment. , 


\ 


hy. ma 
Clown, By my troth, thou haft an open hand :—Thefe” 


wife men, that give fools money, get themfelves a good 
report after fourtcen years’ purchafe +. 


Enter Sir ANDREW, Sir Tosy, and Fanian, 
a 
Sir And, Now, fir, have I met you again? there’s for 


you, [ Ariding Sebattian. 
Seb. Why, there’s for thee, and there, and there: Are 
all the people mad ? [friking Sir Andrew. 


Sir To, Hold, fir, or Vil throw your dagger o’er the 
houie. 

Clown, This will I tcll my lady ftraight: I would not 
he in fome of your coats for two pence, (Exit Clown, 

Sir To. Come on, fir; hold. [Aolding Sebattian, 

Sir dnd, Nay, let him alone, 111 go another way to 
work with him; I’! have an aétion of battery againft 
him, if there be any law.in Illyria: though I ftruck him 
firft, yet it’s no matter for that. 

Sed. Let gothy hand. 

Sir To. Come, fir, I] will not let you go, Come, m 
young foldier, put up your iron: you are well flefh’d; 
come on. . 

Seb. 1 will be free from thee, What wouldf thou now? 
If thou dar’ft tempt me further, draw thy fword. [draqws, 

Sir To. What, what? Nay, then] muft have an ounce 
pr two of this malapert blood from you. [draws. 


2 me get themfelwes a good report after fourteen years” purcbaje.] This 
feems to carry a piece of fatire upon menepolics, the crying grievance of 
that time. ‘The grants generally were for fourteen years; an@ the pew 
titions being reterred to a committee, it was fufpected that motey gain~ 
ed favourable reports from thence. WARBURTON. 

This paflage may be confgered as a further corroboration of Mr, 
Tyrwhitt's conje€ture, that Twel/rh-Nighr was written in 1614. The 
grievance of monopolies, though long complained of, had, it fhould 
f{eem, rifen to a greater height at that time than ever, for next to rpe 
undertakers, it was the great fubject of parliamentary debate, during the 
fhort feflion of that year. Mr. Heath however thinks the meaning is, 
46 we purchafe a good repert [or character] at a very extravagant price.” 

Matone, 


Enter 


\a 
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* 


\, Enter Orivia. ‘ 


Oli. Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 

Sir To. Madam? 

Ol:, Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves, 
“Where manners ne’er were preach’d! out of my fight! 
Be not offended, dear Cefario:— 
Rudelby, be gone !—I pr’ythee, gentle friend, ¢ 

[ Excunt Sir Tosy, Sir ANDREW, and FaBIAN. 

Let thy fair wifdom, not thy paflion, fway 
In this uncivil and unjuft extent * 
Againft thy peace. Go with me to my houfe ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitlels pranks 
This ruffian hath botch’d up*, that thou theseby 
May’ ft fmile at this: thou fhalt not Solent £05 
Do not deny: Befhmyv his foul for me, 
He ttarted one poor hegrt of mine in thee ®, 

Seb, What relith is in this?# how runs the ftream? 
Or lam mad, or elfe this is a dream -— 


4 In this uncivil and unjuff extent] Extent is, in law, a writ of exe~ 
cution, whereby gouds are feized for the king. Ic is therefore taken 
here for wiclence in generale JOHNBON. 

—. 5 This ruffian bath botch’d up,] A coarfe expreffion for made up, as 
a bad taylor is called a dborcher, and to botch is to make clumfily. 
$ Jounsow. 

Dr, Johnfon is certainly right. A fimilar expreffion occurs in Antony 

and Cleopatra: 


oe 





if you'll parch a quarrel 

“ As matter whole you've not to make it with.” 
Again, in King Henry V: 

“ Do dered and bungle up damnation.” STREVENS. 

S Fie farted one poor beart of mine in thee.| 1 know not whether here 
be not an ambiguity intended between beart and bart. The fenfe how- 
ever is eafy enough. He shat ofendegpecs attacks one of my bearts 3 Ofy 
as the ancients exprefled it, balf my bears. Jounson. 

The equivogue fuggeited by Dr. Johnfon was, I have no doubt, intend- 
ed. Heart in our author’s time was frequently written bart; and Shak- 
Speare delights in playing on thefe werds. See Vol. III. p. 178, 0. 8 

- MALONE. 

7 What relifh is in this ?] How does this tafte? What judgment am 

Ito make of it? Jounsone 
Let 


t 
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Let fancy ftill my fenfe in Lethe fteep; 
If it be thus to dream, {till let me fleep! SS ‘ 
Oli. Nay, come, I pr’ythee: Would, thou’dft be rui’d 
by me! ® 
Seb. Madam, I will. 
Oli. O, fay fo, and fo be! [Exeunt. 


pC. EF ON-E TI 
A Room in Oxrivia’s Houfe, 


Enter Maria, and Clown. 

Mar, Nay, T pr’ythee, put on this gown, and this 
beard ; make him believe, thou art fir Topas ® the cu- 
rate; do it quickly: I'll call fir Toby the whilf.: 

~ [Exit Maria. 

Clown. Well, Vil put it on, and I will diffemble my- 
felf? in’t ; and I would I were the Arft that ever diflem- 
bled in fuch a gown. I am not tall enough to become the 
funétion well’; nor lean enough to be thought a good ftu- 
dent: but to be faid, an honef&{man, and a good honfe- 
keeper, goes as fairly, as to fay, a careful man*, anda 
great {cholar. ‘The competitors? enter. + 


Enter Sir Tosy Betcu, und Maria. 


Sir To. Jove blefs thee, matter parfon. 
Clowz. Bonos dies, fir Toby: for as the old hermit of 


— 


8 —fir Topas rhe curate ;] The name of fir Topas is taken from 
Chaucer. STEEVENS. 

See Vol. III. p. 188, neg3 and Vol.I. p. 191, n.2. MALONE. 

9 — I will diffemble myfelf—] i.e. difguife myfelf. Matonr. 

1 Fam wot tall enough to become the funtion well;} This canart be 
right. The word wanted thould be part of the defcription of a careful 
man. 1 fhould have no objection to readewpale. TyrwnitrT. 

Tail enough, perhaps means woggl sufficient beight to overlook a pulpit. 

STEEVENS. 

2 —-acareful wan,| I believe means a man who has fuch a regard 
for his charaéter as to intitle him to ordination. STEEVENS. 

3 The competitors} That if, the confederates or affociates. The 
word competitor is uled in the fame fenfe in K. Richard UL. and in the 
Two Gentlemen of Verona. Mason. 

Sec Vol. I. p. 140, 007. MaLtone. id 


Prague, 


w 
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Pragy®, that never faw pen and ink, very wittily faid to 
_aweftce of king Gorboduc, That, that is, is*: OL. be- 
ing mafter parfon, am mafter parfon; For what is that, 
but that; and is, but is? 

Sir To. To him, fir Topas. 

Clown. What, hoa, I Jay,— Peace in this prifon ! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well; a good kn#ve. 

Mal. [in an inner chamber.\ Who cails there? 

Clown. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to vifit Mal- 
volio the lunatick. : 

; rc Sir Topas, fir Topas, good fir Topas, go to my 
ady. 

Clown. Out, hyperbolical fiend! how vexett thou this 
man? talkeft thou nothing but of ladies? 

Sir To. Well faid, matter parfon. . 

Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong’d; good 
fir Topas, do not tRink 1 am mad; they have laid me 
here in hideous darknew. 

Clan. Fye, thou difhoneft*Sathan ! I call thee by the 
moft modeft terms ; for 1 qn one of thole gentle ones, that 
will ufe the devil himfelf with courtefy ; Say’it thou, that 
houfe > is dark ? 

Mal, As kell, fir Topas. 

Clown. Why, it hath bay windows © tranfparent as bar- 


4 — very wiPily faid—That, that ity iss] This is a very humorous 
banter of the rules citablifhed in the fchools, that all reafonings are ex 
pracognitis S prieconceffis, which lay the foundution of every icience in 
thefe maxims, whatfoewer 1s, is; and it is imprffible for the fame thing 
to be and ru: to bes with much trifling of the hke kind. WARBURTON. 

5 — buy houfe-—] That ma::%on, tn which you are now confined, 
The clown gives this pompous a;pellation to the ‘mall room in which 
Mal@lio, we may fuppote, was confined, to exafperate him. The word 
it in che clown’s next fpeech plainly means Malvoiic’s ehamber, and 
confirms this interpretation. MaLrone. 

"6 — st bath bay-windowse—] A Layiewindow is the fame as a bow- 
window 5 a window ina rece/s, artaye See. Wood's Life, publifhed 
by T. Hearne, 1730, p. §48 and 553. STEAVENS. : 

See Minfheu's Dict. inv. ** A day~qwindow,—becaule it is builded 
in manner of a baie or rode for thippes, that is) round. L. Cave 
fencfre. G. Une feneitre fortant hors de la maifon.”’ MaLonr. 


ricadoes, 
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ricadoes, and the clear ftones7 towards the fouth north , 
are as luftrous as ebony ; and yet complaineft thou or zh- 
ftrudtion ? ' 

Mal. 1 am not mad, fir Topas ; I fay to you, this houfe 
is dark. 

Clown. Madman, thou erreft: I fay, there is no dark- 7 
nefs,*but ignorance; in which thou art more puzzled, 
than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mal. Vfay, this houfe is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were°as dark as hell; and I fay, there was 
never man thus abufed : I am no more mad than you are ; 
make the trial of it in any conftant queition °, 

Clown. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, concern- 
ing wild-fowl ? : 

Mal. That the foul of our grandam might haply in- 
habit a bird. 

Clown. What think’ft rhou of hig pinion? 

Mal. 1 think nobly of the fouls and no way approve 
his opinion. : 

Clown. Fare thee wel}: Remain thou ftill in darknefs : 
thou fhalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will al- 
low of thy wits ; and fear to kill a woodcock , left thou 
difpoffefs the foul of thy grandam. , Fare thee well. 

Mal, Sir Topas, fir Topas,— 

Sir To. My moft exquifite fir Topas ! 

Clown. Nay, I am for all waters *. 

Mar. 


7 — the clear flones—] The old copy has—/fores, The emendation 
Was made by the editor of the fecond folix. MALONE. 

8 — confiant quefion.] A fettled, a determinate, a regular queftion, 

Jon$sox, 

Rather, in any regular converfation, for fo generally Shakipeare ules 
the word gutfion. Matonz. 

9 — to kill a woodcock,] Tae clown mentions a woodeock partiche 
larly, becaufe that bird was fuppofed to have very little brains, and there- 
fore was a proper anceftor for a man out of his wits) MALoNne. 

4 Nay, Iam for all waters.} 1can turn my hand to any thing ; Ican 
affume any charaéter I pleafe; like a fith, I can fwim equally well 
in all waters. Montaigne, {peaking of Ariftotle, fays, that ** he hath 
gn oar in every water, and meddieth with all things.” Florio's tranfla- 

tion, 
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Mgr. Thou might’ft have done this without thy beard 

gown ; he fees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring me word 
how thou find’ft him: I would, we were well rid of this 
knavery. If he may be conveniently deliver’d, I would 

were; for I am now fo far in offence with my niece, 
that I cannot.purfue with any fafety this fport to she up- 
fhot *. Come by and by to my chamber. 

[ Excunt Sir Topsy and Mania. 

Clown. Hey Robin, jolly Robin*, 

Tell me bow thy lady does. ( Anging. 

Mal. Fool,— 

Clown. My lady is unkind, perdy. 

Mal. Foo!,— 

Clown. Alas, why ts foe fo? 

Mal. Fool, I fay :— 

Clown. She lowe? Suother—Who calls, ha? 

Mal. Good fool, assever thou wilt deferve well at my 
hand, help me to a candle, °and pen, ink, and paper; 
as I ama gentleman, I will live to be thankful to thee 
for’t. 

Clown. Matter Malvolio! 

Mail. Ay, good foo}. 


tion, 1603. 4 Florio's Seccnd Frwitesy 1591, I find an expreffion 
More nearly refembling that of the text: “1 am a knight for all jad« 
dies.” ‘The equivoque fugegrited in the following note may, however, 
have been atfo in our author's thoughts. MALonr, 

The word water, as ufed by jewellers, denotes the colour and luftre 
of diamonds and pearls, and from thence is applied, though with lefa 
propriety, to other precious ftones. J think that Shakfpeare in this place 
allyges to this fenfe of the word warer. The clown is complimented by 
Sig/Toby for perfonating Sir Topas io exquifitely, to which he replies 
tpat hecan put on al! colours, alluding to the word ‘Topas, which is the 
fame of a jewel, and was alfo that of the curate. Mason. 

* to she upfoot.] The word to was inferted by Mr. Rowe. 
MaLonke 
3 Hey Robin, jolly Robin,} This fong thould certainly begin; 
* Hey, jolly Robin, tell to me 
*¢ How does thy lady do!— 
My lady is unkind, perdy.— 
Alas, why is the fo?” Faanrre 
Clown, 
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Clown. Alas, fir, how fell you befides your five wits? ? 

Mal. Fool, there was never man {fo notorioufly abuveds 
I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clown. But as well? then you are mad, indeed, if you 
be no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mal. They have here property’d me*; keep me in _# 
darknefs, fend minifters to me, affes, and do all they 
can to face me out of my wits. 

Clown. Advife you what you fay; the minifter is here. 
—Malvolio, Matvolio, thy wits the heavens rettore! en- 
deavour thyfelf to fleep, and Icave thy vain bibble 
babble. 

Mal. Sir Topas,— 

Clown. Maintain no words with him’, good fellow.— 
Who, I, fir? not, I, fir. God b’w’you, good fir Topas. 
— Marry, amen.—I will, fir, I will. 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool, Ifay,— ° , 

Clown, Alas, fir, be patient. What fay you, fir? I 
am fhent for {peaking to you®. 

Mal. Good fool, help me to fome light, and fome pa- 
per; I tell thee, I dm as well in my wits, as any manin 
Illyria. 

Clown, Well-a-day,—that you were, fir! 

Mal. By this hand, Iam: Good fool, fome ink, pa- 
per, and light, and convey what I will fet down to my 
Jady; it fhall advantage thce more than ever the bearing 
of letter did. 


3 —your five wits?] The Wits, Dr. Johnfon fome where obferves, 
weie reckoned five in analogy to the five fenfes. From Stephen Hawes’s 
poem called Graunde Amoure, ch. xxiv. cdit. 1554, it appears that the 
five wits were— common wit, imagination, tantafy, eftimationSsind 
memory.” Wit in our author’s time was the general term for the rn~ 
telleCtual power. MALone. 

4 — property’d me;] They have taken poffeffion of me as of a mar.- 
unable to louk to himielf. Jouxsoxn. #9 

$ Maintain no words with bim,| Herethe <n in the dark aéts two 

rfons, and counterfeits, by variation of voice, a dialogue between 

imfelf and Sir Topas.—J will, fir, Iwill, is fpoken after a paufe, as 
if, in the mean time, Sir Topas had whifpered- Jounsone 

© me Fam thent &c.) ite rebuked. MALone. 


Clown, 
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T will help you to’t. But tell me true, are you 
indeed, or do you but counterfeit? ? 
. Believe me, I am not; I tell thee true. 
Clown. Nay, I'll ne’er believe a mad man, till I {ee 
his brains. J will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. 
Mal. Fool, Ill requite it in the higheft degree ; I pr’y- 
e, be gone. 3 
Clown. Lam gone, fir, [Aaging. 
And anon, fir, 
I'll be with you again, 
In a trice, 
Like to the ola vice*, 
Your need to fuftain; 
. Who with dagger of lath, 
In bis rage and bis wrath, e 
Cries, ah, ha! tothe devils 
Like a Ima lad, 
Pare thy mails, dad, 
Adieu, goodinan devil®, [ Exit. 


$ . . SCENE 


7 mm tell me true, are you not mad,—mor do you but counterfeit #] If he 
‘was not mad, what did he counterfeit by declaring that he was not mad ? 
The fool, who meant to infuft him, I think, afks, are you mad, or do 
you bud counterfeit ¥ That is, you look like a madman, you talk like a 
madman: Is your madnefs real, or bave you any fecret defizn in it ? This, 
to a man in poor Malvolio’s ftate, was afeveretaunt. JOHNSON. 

Dr. Johnfon, in my apprehenfion, mifinterprets the words, ‘* — do 
you but counterfeit?” They furely mean, ** do you but counter~ 
feit madnefs,” ot, in other words, *¢ aflume the appearance of a 
madman, though not one.”—Our author ought, J think, to have 
written, either, **—- are you mad indeed, or do you but coun- 
terfeit 4m or elfe, 66 -——are you not mot mad indeed, and do you but 
countegcit 2" But I do not fufpeét any corruption; for the laft 1 have 
no dgfbt was what he meant, though he has not exprefled his meaning 
accupately. He is often carclefs in fuch minute matters. Mr. Mafon 
fuppofes that, *¢ —do you ' * -ounterfeit,” means ff — do you only 
pretend to be im your fenfe. This interpretation removes the diffi- 
culty 5 but, confidering the words that immediately precede, is very 
harth, and appears to me inadmiffible. Matone. 

t Like to the old vice,] Vice was the fool of the old moralities. Some 
trages of this charaCter are ftill preferved in puppet-fhows, and by coun- 
try mummers. Jounsone 
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SCENE Ill, ye 


Olivia’s Garden. 


Enter SEBASTIAN. 

Sch. This is the air; that is the glorious fun —_ 
This pearl fhe gave me, I do feel’t, and fee’t: 
And though ’tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 
Yet ’tis not madnefs. Where’s Antonio then? 
I could not find him at the Elephant; 


This character was always aéted in a maf; it probably had its name 
from the old French word wis, for which they now ufe vifage, though, 
they ftill retain it in wis-a-vis, which is, literally, face to face. 

STELVENS. 

9 Adiauy goodman, devil.) This laft line has neither rhime nor 
meaning. 1 cannot but fufpect that the fon! tranflates Malvolio’snamey 
and fays: * 

Adien, goodman meaneewil. JouNson. 

We have here another old catch; apparently, I think, not of Shake 
fpeare. I am therefore willing to receive the common teading of the 
lat line: Adiew, goodman drivel. 

The name of Malvolio feems to have been form'd by an accidental 
tranfpofition in the word, Malivalo. 

I know not whether a part of the preceding line fhould not be thrown 
into a queltion, ** pare thy nails, dad ?"* 

In K. Heary V, we again meet with “ this roaring devil ith’ ol@ 
play; every one may pare bis nails with a wooden daggers” FARMER. 

In the old tranflation of the Meneehmi, 1595, Mensechmus fays to 
Peniculus: ‘* Away filthie mad drivel/, away! { will talk no longer 
with thee.” Stxxrvzns. 

The laft two lines of this fong have, I think, been mifunderftood. 
They are not addretfed in the fir inftance to Malvolio, but are quoted 
by the clown, as the words, ab, ab! are, as the ufual addrefs in the 
old Maralities to the Devil. I do not therefore fufpeét an? corrupe 
tion in the words ** goodman Devil.” We have in the Merry Wives 
of Windfor t—“* No man means evil:-but the dewil;” and in Au 5 ade 
about Nothing, ‘‘ God's a good man.” 

The reafon why the Vice exhorts the Devil to pare his. nails, is, be- 
eaufe the Devil was fuppofed from choice to keep his nails always une 
pared, and therefore to pare them was an affront, So, in Camdea’s 
Remaines, 1615: 

» 6¢ J will follow mine own minde and mine old trade; , 
#* Who fhall let me? tbe divel's naifcs are unparde.” Marois 


4 Yet 






there I found this credit", 










[ra ¢ town: ek me out: 
Pits tounfel no t den fervice: | 
For though my foul difputes with my fenfe, | 
‘That this may be fome error, but no madnefs, | 
Yet doth this a tand flood of fortune | 
far exceed all inftance, all difcourfe*, ° 


That I am ready to diftraft mine eyes, 

And wrangle wath my reafon, that perfuades me 

To any other trufti*,.but that I am mad, ° 

Or elfe the lady’s mad ; yet, if *twere fo, 

She could not iway her houfe, command her followers, 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their difpatch, 
With fuch a fmooth, difcreet, and ftable bearing, 

As, I perceive, fhe does: there’s fomething jn’t, 
That is deceivable*. But here the lady comes. 


Eater Ofivia, and a Prieft. 


O/;. Blame not this hafle of méne: If you mean well, 
ow go with mc, and with this holy man, 
Anto the chantry by : there, “before hims 
And underneath that confecrated roof, 
Plight me the full affurance. of your faith ; 
That my moft jealous amd too doubtful foul 
-~. 


© Yer cbere 1; and there I found cbis credit,] i. e. I found tt 

guftifieds credibly vouched. Whether the word credit will eafily carry 

this meaning, I am doubtful. The expreffion feems obfcure; and 

though Ihave not difturbed the text, I very much fufpect that the poet 
‘wrote : 

—— and there 1 found this credent. a 

He ufes the fame term again in the very fame fenfe in the Winter's Tales ' 









—— Then “tis very credent, 
Thou may'ft cojoin with fometbing, &t. THXORALD. 
PerJaps credit is here ufed for credited. So in the firlt fcene of this 
play Beat for beated, and in Hamlet, boiff for boifed. Maronz. 


- allinftance, alf difcourfe,] Difcourfe, tor reaflon. WARBURTON. 
eisexample. Jounson. » 3 Ny 

0 any otber truft,| Tovany other belief, or confidence, to any other 

opinion, JonNsoN. : P| f 

—~deceivable.] Our author licentioufly ules this ‘ for decep- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
» Matone. : | 
Pou. iv. HH May 4 
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May live at peace: He hall conceal it ’ | 
Whiles* you are willing it fhall come'to note 5 aera 
What time we will our celebration ke 
According to my birth.—What do you fay ? 
Sed, TH follow this good man, and go with yous 
And, having {worn truth ®, ever will be true. ‘ 
Of. Then lead the way, good father j—And heavens 





fhine’, a * 
That they may fairly note this aé& of minv! [Excunte 
tas 
ACT. YV. 
Before Olivia’s Houfe. : 


Enter Clown, and FaBiaNn. 


Fab. Now, as thou loveft me, |et me fee his letter, 
Cloaun..Good matter Fabian, grant me another requeft, 
Fab. Anything. ~ ° 
Clown. Do not defire to fee this letter. 
Fab. That is, "to give adog, and, in recompence, dee 
fire my dog again. 
Enter Duke, Vioia, and Attendants. 


Duke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends? 

Clown. Ay, fir; we are fome of her trapnings. 
; Duke. I know thee well; How doft thou; my good fela 
ow ? 

Clown. Truly, fir, the better for my foes, and the, 
worfe for my friends. 


3 Whiles—] is antil. This word is ftill fo ufed in the north=tn coun. 

ties. tis, I think, ufed in this fenfe in the preface to the A¢idence, 

Jo¥nsone 

It is ufed in this fenfe in Tarleton's Nequs out of Purgatorie. 3 08 the 
fovel at the end of rhe Merry Wives of Windfor, MALenn. 

6 —truth,] Truth is fdeliry. Jonnson. 

1 —beavens fo pbimt, &c.} Alluding perhaps to a fuperftitious dup- 

sae the memory of which is {till preferved in a proverbial fayiugs 

Happy is the bride npon whom the fen foines, and bleffed the co >fe 

xpos which tbe rain falls.” BTREVERM 

: Duke. 


“ 
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the contrary ; the better for thy friends. 

No, fir, the worfe. 

Duke. How can that be? 

Clown. Marry, fir, they praife me, and make an afs 

of me; now my foes tell me*plainly, I am an afs: {o that 
my foes, fir, I profit in the knowledge of mygelf; 

and by my friends Pom abufed: fo that, conclutions to 

be as kiffes, if four four negatives make your two aflir- 

matives*, why,(hen the worfe for my fréends, and the 

better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

Clown. By my troth, fir, no; though it pleafe you to 
be one of my fnends. 

* Duke. Thou thalt not be the worfe forme; there’s gold. 

Clown. But that it would be double-dedting, fir, I 
would you could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counfel. 

Clown. Pat your grace in ygur pocket, fir, for this 
once, and let your fleih and blood obey it. 

Duke. Wall, I will be fo nvuch a finnes to be a double- 
dealer; ther#’s another. 

Clown. Primo, fecundo, tertio, isa good play; and the 
old faying is, the third pays for all; the #ripiex, fir, is 
a paadttipping meafure ; or the bells® of St. Bennet‘, 
fir, may PORLOY in mind, One, two, three. 

Duke. 


3 <= conclufions te be ws kiflew, if your four negatives make your tte 
affirmatives,] One cannot but wonder, that this paflage fhould have 
perplexed the commentators. In Marlowe's Leff Dominizz, the Queen 
fays to the Moor: 

——— ‘6 Come, Jet's kiffe. 









Moorff* Away, away- 
- & “ No, no, Mayen, 1; and twice away, fayes flay." 
Sir Philip’Sidney has enlarged upon this thought in the fixty-third 


f his dfropbe! and Stella. FARMER. 
or, the That is, if the other arguments I have ufed are 
ficient, the bells of St. Bennet, &c. MALONE. 

bells of St. Benzer,} When in this play he mentioned the brd of 
» he recolleGted chat the fcene was in Illyria, and added, in Ang- 
but his fenfe of the fame impropriety could not f@ftrain him from 
sof St. Bennet. Jounsow. 


He: Shakfpeare’s 
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Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at this «| 
throw ; if you will let your lady know, I am here to fpealy” 
with her, and bring her alung with you, it may awake 
my bounty further. 

Clown. Marry, fir,.lullaby to your bounty, till I come 
agan. I go, fir; but J would not have you to think, 
that my defire of having is the fin of coyetoufnefs: but, 
as you fay, fir, let your bounty take a np, I will awake 





it anon. ° [Zxit Clown. 
. Enter ANTON10, and Officers. 
- Vio. Here comes the man, fir, that did refcue me. 
Duke. That face of his I do remember well; 
Yet, when I faw itlaft, it was befmear’d » 


As black as Vulcan, in the fmoke of war: 

A bawbling veffel was he captain of, 

For fhallow draught, and bulk, wiprizable ; 

With which fuch f{cathful* grapple did he make 

With the moft noble bottom of our fleet, 

That very envy, and the tongue of lofs, 

Cry’d fame and honour on him.—What’s t1€ matter ? 
1, Of. Orfino, this is that Antonio, 

That took the Phoenix, and her fraught, from Candy ; 

And this is he, that did the Tyger board, 

When your young nephew Titus loft his leg: _. 


Shakfpeare's improprieties and anachronifms are furely venial in com- 
parifon with thofe of contemporary writerae Lodge, in his True Trage- 
dies of Marius and Sylia, 1594, has mentioned the razors of Palermo, 
wad St. Paul's fecple; and has introduced a Presehmam, named Don Pe- 

i @rm who, in confideration of receiving forty crowns, undertakes to 
poifon Marius. Stanyhurit, the tranflator of four books of Virgil, in 
1682, compares Chorebus to a bediamite ; fays, that old Prim girded 
on his fword Mcrglay ; and makes Dido tell AZneas, that {Ae thould 
have been contented had fle been brought to bed even of a cocknye q 
i Saltem fi qua mibi de ie fufcepta fuiffer 
Anse fugam fobolas eee ’ 

| - * yf yect foom progenye from me 4 

|  Hadcrawl'd, by the father’d, yf a cockney dandiprat hopthu ab.” 
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bait in the ftreets, defperate of fhame, and ftate 3, 
“>pravate brabble did we apprehend him. 
Vio. He did me kindnefs, fir; drew on my fide ; 
But, in conclufion, put ftrange {peech upon me, 
I know not what ’twas, but diftraction. 
“Sree Notable pirate! thou falt-water thief! o 
hat foolifh boldnefs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou, in ¥erms fo bloody, and fo dear, 
Haft made thinefenemies ? ° 
Ant. Orfino, noble‘ir, 
Be pleas’d that I fhake off thefe names you give me; 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate, 
Though, I confefs, on bafe+ and ground enough, 
Orfino’s enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither: 
That moft ingrateful boy there, by your fide,” 
From the rude fea’s engage’ and foamy mouth ~ 
Did I redeem; a wrec Pal hope he was : 
= His life I gave him, and did theseto add 
My love, without retention, or reftraint, 
All his in dedjcation : for hig fake, . 
Did I expofe myfelf, pure for his love, 
Into the danger of this adverfe town ; 
Drew to defend him, when he was befet : 


W. cing apprehended, his falfe cunning 
(Not merge to partake with me in danger) 
‘Taught him face me out of his acquaintance, 


And grew a twenty-years-removed thing, 
While one would wink; deny’d me mine own purfe, 
Which I had recommended to his ufe 
Not half an hour before. 
Fio. Flow can this be? 
Du. When came he to this town ? 
° Aff. To-day, my lord; and for three months before, 
(Nofinterim, not a minute’s vacancy,) 
“} day and night did we keep company. 
—— defperate of fhame, and in] Unattentive to his charaéter or 
hidkondition, like a defperate man. Jounson, 4 
. bafee] Pafe is here afubRantive, bafs. I give the explica~ 
tlonlif fo fimple a term, left any one thould fuppole, asi once did, that 
wefmughc to rcademand on bafe groundenough, MALonize 
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- ) ACT L SCENGTH, 


Sicilia. An Antechamber in Leontes’ Palace. 


iS Enter CAMILLO, and ARCHIDAMUS,. 


Arch. If you thall chance, Camillo, to vifit Bohemia, 
« on the like occafion whereon my fervices are now on foot, 


_ you 


¥ This play, throughout, is written in the very fpirit of ity author? 
and in telliog this homeif @nd fimple, though agreeable, country tale, 
© Our fayceteft Shakfpeare, fancy's child, 
«+ Warbles bis native wood-mot& wild.” 
This was neceflary to obferve in mere juftice to the play ; as the mean- 
nefs of the fable, and the extravagant conduct of it, had mifled fome 
of great name into a wrong judgment of its merit; which, as far as it 
regards fentiment and charaéter, is {carce inferior to any in the whole 
colleétion. WaAasurton. 
At Stationers’ Hall, Miy 22, 1594, Edward White entered * A 
booke entitled 4 Wynter Nyzhr's Pafime.” Sturvens. 
‘Lhe ftory of this oly is taken from the Pleafant Hiflory of Doraftus 
and Fawmnia, wriftes by Robert Greene. JouNnson. 
In this novel, the king of Sicilia, whom Shakfpeare names 
Leontes, is called eee giftus. 
Polixencs K. of Bohemia —— Pandofto. 
Mamillius P. of Sicilia —— | Garinter. 
Florizel P. of Bohemia = -——<= —Doraftus. 
Camillo —— = ‘Franion. 
Old Shepherd ——_— —— Portus. 





. Hermione —~ Bellaria. 
Perdita — Fauni.. 
Mopfa —— — Mopfa. 

The parts of Antigonus, Paulina, and Autolycus, are of the poet's 
ewan invention ; but many circumftances of the novel are omitted in the 
play. STxevens. 

Dr. Warburton, by ‘¢ fome of great name,” means Dryden and Pope. 
Sec the Effay at the end of the Second Part of the Conguef of Granada + 
sé Witnefs the lemenefs of their plots; [the plots of Shak(peare and 
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Arch. Uthink, there is not in the world either malice, 

or matter, to alter it. You have an unfpeakable com- 

“yert of your young prince Mamillius ; it isa gentleman 

ofthe feet promife, that ever came into my note. 

Cam. 1 very well agree with you in the hopes of him: 

It is a gallant child ; one that, indeed, phyficks the fub- 

jece$, makes old hearts frefth:; they, that went on crutches 
cre yay born, defire yet their life, to fee him a M 
Arkh. Would they elfe be content to die? ee 

Cam. Yes; if there were no other excufe why they 


fhould defire to live. ke 
Archalf the king had no fon, they would defire to live 
on crutches till he had one. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE IU. 


The fame. A Room of fate in the Palace. 


Enter Leonves, Porixgnzs, Hermione, Mamtr- 
Lius, Cami.to, and Attendants. 
Pol. Nine changes of the veatery fear have been 
The fhepherd’s note, fince we have left our throne 
Without a burden: time as longeagain 
Would be fill’d up, my brother, with our thanks ; 
And yet we fhould, for perpetuity, 
Go hence in debt : And thegefore, like a cypher, 
Yet ftanding in rich place, I multiply, 
With one we-thank-yuy, many thoufands more 


imagery from the prints, with which the books of his time were orna- 
mented. If my memory do not deccive me, he had his eye on a wood 
cut in Holinfhed, while writing the incantation of the weird fifters in 
Macbeth. There is alfo an allufion to a print of one of the Henriea 
holding a fword adorned with crowns. In this paffage he refers to 2 
device common in the title-page of old books, of two hands extended 
from oppofite clouds, and joined asin token of friendfhip,. Henrury. 
_ . Vaftum is the ancient term for waffe uncultivated land. Over a waff, 
therefore means at a great and vacant diftance from each other. Vajt, 
however, may be ufed tor the fea, 28 in Pericles Prince of Tyre : . 
‘© Thou God of this great vaff, rebuke the furges.” Srtzev. 
Sm phyficks the fobjet7s] Affords a cordial to the ftate; has the 
power of alfuaging the {enfe of mifery. Jouneon. 
So, in Macherb: 
s¢ The labour we delight in, phyfcks pain.” Strxvens. 


That 
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That go before it. 
__ Leow. Stay your thanks a while ; / 
And pay them when you part. Ob 9: ii 


Pol. Sir, that’s to-morrow. 
I am queftion’d by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abfence : That may blow 
Mpneaping winds © at home, to make us fay, 7 . 
te ty put forth too truly’! Befides, I have ftay’d\ —y 
To tire Your royalty. a 
Leon. We,are tougher, brother, 
Than you can put us to’t. 

Pol, No longer ftay. q 

Leon. One feven-night longer. 

Pel. Very footh, to-morrow. s , 

Leon. We'll part the time between’s then; and in that 
I'll no gain*faying. 

Pol. Prefs me not, ’befeech you, fo ; 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i’the world, 
So foon as yours, coyld wineme: fo it fhould now, 

Were there neceffity in your requeft, although 

*Twere needful I deny’dit. My affairs 

Do even drag me homeward: which to hinder, 

Were, in your love, a whip tome; my ftay, 

To you a charge, and trouble: to fave both, 

Farewel, our brother. 

Leon. Tongue-ty’d, our queen? fpeak you. 

Her. Lhad thought, fir, to have held my peace, until 
You had drawn oaths from him, not to flay. You, fir, 
Charge him too coldly: Tell him, you are fure, 

All in Bohemia’s weld this fatisfaction 
The by-gone day proclaim’d"; fay this to him, 
© — That may blow 
No facaping winds] May thereblow. Jonnson. 

In an old tranflation of the famous Alcoran of the Francifcansa 
6 St. Francis obferving the holinefs of friar Juniper, faid to the priors, 
‘That I had a wood of fuch Junipers!” Farmer. 

7 This is pur ferth too truly!) i.e. to make me fay, Z bad toc good 
reafon for my fears concerning what might happen in my abfence from 
home. Matrons. 

» — this fatisfafion &c.] We had fatisfactory accounts yefterday of 
the fate of Bohemia. Jonnson. H 

e’s 
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‘He's peat from his beft ward. 

Leon. Well faid, Hermione. 

Her. To tell, he longs to fee his fon, were ftrong: 
Bat let him fay fo then, and let him go; 
Bat let him {wear fo, and he fhall not ftay, 
We'll thwack him hence with diftaffs.— 
Yet of your royal prefence [to Polix.] I’ll adven ye" 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my Jord, I’ll give him my commjfion, 
‘To lewhim there a month ®, behind the geit* 
Prefix’d for his parting: yet, good-deed*, Leontes, 
Vo thee not a jar o’the clock * behind 

hat lady the her lord. —You’ll ftay ? 

Pol. No, madam. 

Her. Nay, but you will ? ° 

Pol. I may not, verily. 

Her. Verily ! 
You put me off with limbér vows: But I, 
Though you would feek to unfphere the ftars wigh oaths, 
Should yet fay, Sir, wo going: Verily, 


9 —— I'll give bim my commiffion, 
To let bim there a month. % Vit give him my licence of abfence, 
fo as to obftruct or retard his departure fora month,” &c. ‘To let bim, 
however, may be ufed as many other refiective verbs are by Shak{peare, 
for to let or hindem bimfelf: then the meaning will be, * I'll give 
him my permiffion to tarry for a month,” &c. Dr. Warburton and the 
fubfequent editors read, I think, without neceflity,—I'll give you my 
commifiion, &c. Matone. 

tw bebind she geft] Gefts, or rather gifs, from the Fr. gifts, (which 
fignifies both a bed, and a lodging-place,) were the names of the heufes 
or towns where the king or prince intended to lie every night during 
hie Procresa. They were written in a fcroll, and probably each of 
E i dants was furnifhed with a copy. MALon#. 

ila! | Sfignifies indeed, in very deed, as Shakfpeare in an- 
other ies it. Geod-deed is ufed in the fame fenfe by the earl 
of Surry, Sir John Hayward, and Gafcoigne. Streevens. 

3 ee jer orheclorh—] A jar is, I believe, a fingle repetition of the 
noife made by the pendulum of a clock ; whac children call the sicking 
of it, StTrEvEens. 

A jar perhaps means a minute, for I do not fuppofe that the ancient 
clocks ticked or noticed the feconds. Sce Holinthed’s Defcription of 
England, p. 241. Torret. 

0, in the Spanife Tragedy, 1610 :—" the owle fhrieking, the toades 
croaking, the minutes jerring, and the clocke ftriking twelve.” sie re 
ou 
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_ You have tripp’d fince. 


x 


Po{. O my moft facred lady, 
‘Temptations have fince then been born to us; for 
In thofe unfledg’d days was my wife a girl; — 4 
Your precious felf had then not crofs’d the eyes 
Of my youre oo 

Her. Grace to boct! 
Of this make no conclufion ; lef you fay, "= 
Your queen and IJ are devils’ : Yet, goon; 
The offences we have made you do, we’ll 4n{wer ; 
If yo&firft finn’d with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you flipp’d not 
Ni any but with us. 

Leon, 1s he won yet? 

Her, He'll ftay, my lord. 

Leon. At my requeit, he would not. 
Hermione, my deareft,* thou never fpok’ft 
To better purpofe. 5 

Her, Never , 

Leon. Never, but once. ‘ 

Her. What, have I twice faid well ? when was’t before? 
I pr’ythee, tell me: Cram us with praife, and make us 
As fat as tame things: One good deed, dying tonguelefs, 
Slaughters a thoufand,: whiting upon that, 
Our praifes are our wages: You may ride us 
With one foft kife a thoufand furlongs, ere 


> 


7 Grate to boot! 

Of this make no conclufion ; lef you fay, 

Tour guees and I are devils :}] She calis for Heaven's grace, to pu- 
rify and vindicate her own charaéter, and that of the wife of Polixenes, 
which might fecm to be fullied by @ fpecies of argument that made 
them appear to have led their hufbands into temptation. 

Grace or Heaven belp me!——-Do not argue in that manners do not 
draw any conclufion or inference from your, and your friend's, having, 
fince thofe days of childhood and innocence, become acquainted with 
your queen and me; for, as you have faid that in the period between 
childhood and the prefent time temptations have been bom to you, and 
as in that interval you have become acquainted with us, the inference 
or infinuation would be ftrong againft us, a3 your corrupters, and, “€ by 
that kind of chafe,"” your queen and 1 would be devils, Matone. 


With 


a0. / 
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\  WHENTER’S TALE. 
But not for joy,—not joy.—This entertainment 
“Mgy a free face put on ; derive a liberty 
From heartinefs, from bounty, fertile bofom ?, 
And well become the agent: it may, I grant: 
But to be padling palms, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are; and making praétis’d fmiles, _ 
As ina looking-gtafs ;—and then tofigh, as ’gr€re 
The mort o’the deer? ; O, that is enter@trafent 
| My bofom likes not, nor my brows.—Mamillius, 
Art thoa my boy? : 
Mam. Ay, my good lord. 
Leon. Véecks? : a 
\, Why, that’s my bawcock*. What, haftfmutch’dthynofet 
‘They fay, it’s a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 4 
| 
| 





te 


We mult beneat’; not neat, but cleanly, captain: a 
And yet the fteer, the heifer, and the calf, 
Are all call’d, neat.-*Still virginalling ° - 
[olderwing Polixenes and Hermione. 
Upon his palm ?—How now, you wanton calf? 
Art thou my calf? — 
Mam. Yes, if youwill, my lord. 
Econ. Thou want’ft a rough pafh, and the fhoots that I 
have’, ' To 


2 — from buunty, fertile bofom,] I fuppofe that a letter dropped out 
at the prefs, and would read—frombounty’s fertile bofom. MALonne 
3 The mort o'the@ecr 3] A leffon upon the horn at the death of the 
deer, THEOBALD. 
4 Why, that’s my bawcock.] Perhaps from beaw and cog. It is fill | 
faid in vulgar language that fuch a oneis a jolly cock, a cock of the game, 
The word has already occurred in Tvelfrb Night, and is one of the titles 
by which Piftol fpeaksof K. Henry the Fifth. SterveEnt. 
3 We mufi be neat ja} Leontes, feeing his fon’s nofe fmurch’d, cries, 
we muft be neat; then recollecting that neat is the ancient term for 
horned cattle, he fays, not neat, but cleanly. JOHNSON. | 
ae 6 — Still wirginalling] Still playing with her fingers, a8 a gist play- 
3. JOHNSON. ) 
A virginal, am informed, is a very fmall kind of fpinnet. 
irginal book is yet in being, and many of the leffons 
fo difficult, as to baffle our moft expert players on the: 
harpfichord. STeEVENs. ‘ 3 
A virginal was ftrung like a fpinnet, and fhaged like a piano fortes | 


ALON Es ‘ 
7 Thew i a romgh path, and rhe foects tha: I bave,] Not hae | 
K 


‘ Vou. 1V. 
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To be full like me®:—yet, they fay, we are 
Almoft aslike as eggs; women fay fo, 
That will fay any thing: But were they falfe 
As o’er-dy’d blacks 9, as wind, as waters ; falfe 


ing met with the fubftantive pa in any Englith author, Ionce fufpedt- 
ed that Shakfpeare wrote—a rough piajb. A hedge, when it is become 
too thing-is ftrengthened by cutting fome of the long branches, and in~ 
terweaving “them jth the fboors that remain. ‘This procefs is at 
this day in fome places called plajbing, and the branches fo inter- 
woven (which ftand out, and confequently make the hedge rougher 
than it was before,) Are termed plafbes. So,inK. Henry V: 

6¢ — her hedges even-pleach'd,— 4 

‘* Like prifoncrs wildly over-grown with bair, 

*€ Puc torth diforder'd twigs.” 
But'l have lately learned that pafb in Scotland fignifies a bead. The 
old reading therefore may ftand. Many words, that are now ufed only 
fn that country, were perhaps once common to the whole iflaad of 
Great Britain, or at leaft to the northern part of England. In Turkey 
bafeb, and perhaps pafcb alfo, has the.fame fignification. Hence 
Bafbaw, or, as it isiometimes written, Pacha. The meaning there- 
fore of the prefent paflage, I fyppofe, iacthis. You rel! me (fays Leontes 
to his fon) rbat you are like me; that you are my calf. JT am tbe horred 
bull: thou wanteft tbe rough head and the horns ef that animal, com- 
péetely to refemble your father. , 

Sir T. Hanmer fays, Pax, in Spanithis a hifs. If he could have fhewn 
that pas or pa/b, was an Englith noun, and that it fignified (not a kifs, 
but) a face, or bead, his obfervation a have thrown fome light on 
the paflage before us; which it certainly does not at prefent. MALon ze 

8 To be full like me.) Full is here as in other ptaces, ufed by our 
author, adverbially jeto be entirely likeme. Mayone. 

9 As o'er-dy'd blacks,] Sir T. Hanmer underftands, blacks died too 
much, and therefore rotten. JoHNBON. 

It is common with tradefmen to dye their faded or damaged ftufts, 
black. O"er-dy'd blacks may mean thofe which have received a dye over 
their former colour. 

. There is a paffage in The old Law of Maffinger, which might lead 
us to offer another interpretation : 
«« Blacks are often fuch diflembling mourners, 
«¢ There is no credit given to’t, it has loft 
«¢ All reputation by fa//e fons and widows: 
«¢ T would not hear of blacks." 
It feems that b/acks was the common term for mourning. So, in 4 
dad World my Mafters, 1608: 
$¢ min fo many Slacks 
7 # Itt have the church hung round.” 
Black, however, will receive no other hue without difcovering itfelf 
through ite “ Lanarum nigra aullum colorem, bibuate” Plin. Nate 
Mp. lib. viii, SreEveNs. ’ 
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WINTER’S TALE. age 
dice are to be wifh’d, by one that fixes 
Be bourn" *twixt his and mine ; yet were it true | 
To fay, this boy were like me.—Come, fir page, 
Look on me with your welkin-eye?: Sweet villain ! 
Mott dear’ft! my collop !—Can thy dam ?—may’t be? 
Affection ! thy intention ftabs the center *: 
Thou doft make peffible, things not fo held nae ’ 
Communicat’ft with dreams ;—(How carPthis be ?)— | 
With what’s unreal thou cuaétive art, 
And fellow’ft nothing: Then, ’tis very tredent °, 
Thu may’ft co-join with fapering, ; and thou dof; 
(And that beyond commiffion; and I find it,) “| 
And that to the infection of my brains, 
And hard’ning of my brows. 
Pol. What means Sicilia? ° 


3 No bourn—=] Bogrn isboundary. Stervens. 

% — welkin-eye:] Blue eye; an eye of the fame colour with the 
welkiny or fky. JOMNSON. 9 é 

3 = my collop!] So, inthe Firft Part of K. Henry VI: 
«God knows, thou art a sei of my fichh.” Srxrvens. 

4 Affection! shy iatention fabs Ybe centres) Affection, I believe, 

fignifies imagination. Thus, in the Merchant of Venice: 

“ affeions, 

6 Matters of paffion, fway it,” &c. 
i, ¢. imaginations govern our pAffions. Intention is, as Mr. Locke expreffes 
it, *© when the mind with great earneftnefs, and of choice, fixes its 
viewon any idea, confiders it on every fide, and will not be called off 
by the ordinary fotMtpation of other ideas.” This vehemence of the 
mind feems to be what affects Leontes fo deeply, or, in Shak(pearc's 
language, uw bim tothe center, STErvuns. 

I think, with Mr. Steevens, that affefion means here imagination, or 
perhaps more accurately, ‘ the difpofition of the mind when ftrongly 
affeGted or poffefied by a particular idea.” Andina kindred fenfe at 
leaft to this, it is ufed in the paffage quoted from the Merchant of Venice, é 
where the original reading is not affections but affettion. —=Intention ia 
again ufed in the fame fenfe as here, in the Merry Wives of Windfors 
** She did fo courfe o'er my exteriors, with fuch a greedy intention,” Sco 

Matonnt. 

5 Thou dof make pofible, things not fo beld,] i. ¢. thou doft make 

thofe things poffible, which are conceived to be impoffible. ital ee 

To exprefs the fpeaker’s meaning, it ia neceflary to make a hore 

paufe after the word pofible. I have thetefore put a comma there, 
though perhaps in firictnefs it is improper. MALoNneE. 

& W credent,] i.e. credible. So, in Meafure for Mcafure, AXV, {c. 13 

«© For my authority bears a credeat bulk.” Stevens. 
K 2 Her, 
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Her, He fomething feems unfettled. f 
Pol. How, my lord? 4 
What cheer? how is’t with you, beft brother? # 
Her. You look, 
As if you held a brow of muth diftraétion : 


Are you mov’d, my lord §? . 
Leon. Nog ee earneft.— ' 
How fometime’ nature will betray its folly, f 


Its tendernefs ; and make itfelf a paftime 

To harder bofoms! [afide.}—Looking on the lines. 

Of my boy’s face, methoughts, I did recoil 7 

Twenty three years; and faw myfelf unbreech’d, 

In my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, . 
Left it fhould bite its mafter®, and fo prove, 

As ornaments oft do, too dangerous. 

How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 1 
This fquath *, this gentleman :—Mine honett friend, 

Will you take eggs for money *? 


Ie a te 


. Mam. 


7 What cheer ® bow is’t with you, bef brother ?] This fine, which 
in the old copy Is given to Leontes, has been attributed to Polixenes on 
the fuggcition of Mr. Steevense Sit T. Hanmer had made the fame 
emendation. Maton. ¢ = 

& Are you mov'd, my lord ?] We have again the fame expreffion on 
the fame occafion, in Orbello: 

Orbel. © I fee my Lord, you are mov'd. o 

Tago. ** No, not much mov'd, not much.” Matonx. 

9 —my dagger muzzled, 

Left it foould bite its maffer, &c.] So, in another place: “I have 
afword will bite upon my neceffity.” And, in King Lear: 
¢ Y have feen the day with my good diting faulchion 
© I would have made thein fkip.” Hencry, 

¥ {bis {quath,} Sce Vol.11. p. 488, n.6- Matonr. 

2 Will you take eggs for monty ?] This feems to be a proverSial ex- 
preffion, ufed when a man fees himfelf wronged and makes no reéfitt- 
ance. Its original, or precife meaning, I cannot find, but I believe it 
means, will you be a cuckold for hire. The cuckow is reported to lay 
her eggs in another bird’s neft; he therefore thar bas eggs laid in his 
neft, is faid to be ewemllatwr, cuckosw'd, or cuckold. JouNson. 

The meaning of this is, evil! you put up affronts ? The French have 
@ proverbial faying, A gui vendex vous coguilles ? i. ee whom do you 
defign to afftont? Mamillius’s anfwer plainly proves it, Mam. No, 

wy fort, Lil fgbt. SuitH. 
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Mam. No, my lord, I'll fight. 
Leon, You will? why, happy man be his doles—My 
brother, 
#Are you fo fond of your young prince, as we 
Do feem to be of ours? 
Pol. If athome, fir, 
e’s all my exercife, my mirth, my matter: 
ow my {worn friend, and then mine enemy ; 
5 parafite, my foldier, ftatefman, al?: 
makes a July’s day short as December 5 
' And, with his varying childnefs, cures in me 
‘Thoughts that would thick my blood. 
| Leon. So ftands this fquire 





Offic’d with me: We two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver fteps.—Hermione, 
How thou lov’ft us, fitew in our brother’s welcome ; 
Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap: 
Next to thyfelf, and my young Yover, he’s 
Apparent*tomyheart. | 

Her. If you would feek us, 


T meet with Shakfpeare’s phrafe in a comedy, call’d 4 Match at Mid- 
might, 1633 :—** I thail havg eggs for my moncy; 1 muft hang myfelf.” 
STrKvEns. 
Leontes feems only to afk his fon, if he will fy from an enemy. In 
the following paflage the phrafe is evidently to be taken in that ten‘e: 
«* The French infantery fkirmitheth bravely afarre off, and the cavallery 
Rives a furious onfet at the firft charge, but after the firtt head rhcy ewi/l 
cake eggs for their maney.”’ Relations of the moft famous Kingdoms and 
common wealths thorowout the world, quarto, 1650, p 154. ReED. 
This phrafe feems to me tohave meant originally,—Are you fuch a 
poltron as to fuffer another to ufe you as he pleafes, to compel you to 
give him your money and to accept of a thing of {o fmall a value asa 
few eggs in exchange for it? This explanation appears to me perfectly 
* © — confiftent with the pafflage quoted by Mr. Reed. He, who will take iH 
for money feems to be what, in As you Jike it, and in many of the old 
plays, is called a - whee MALonx. 
3 — bappy man be bis dole 1], May his dole or bare in. life be to be a 
bappy man. JOHNEON. 
See Vol. I. p. 164, n. 5; Vol. INI. p.262, n.83 and Vol. V. 
p-15€, n.6. Martone. . : . 
4° Apparent —] That is, bar apparent, or the next claimant. 
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We are yours i’the garden: Shall’s attend you there ? 
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Leon. To your own bents difpofe you: you'll be foun 
Be you beneath the fky :—I am angling now, [afide.. 
‘Though you perceive me not how I give line. ) 
Go to, goto! [ebferving Polix. and Her. 
How fhe holds up the neb, the bill to him! 

And arms her wRh the boldnefs of a wife 

To her allowing hufband’ ! Gone already ; ‘ 

Inch-thick, knee*deep; o’er head and ears a fork’d one®. 
[£xeunt Porixenes, HERMIONE, and Attendalits. 

Go, play, boy, play ;—thy mother plays, and 1 

Play too; but fo difgrac’d a part, whote iffue 

Will hifs me to my grave; contempt and clamour 

Will be my kneH.—Go, play, boy, play ;—There have 
been, 

Or I am much deceiv’d, cuckolds éfe now ; 

‘And many a man there is, even-at this prefent, 

Now, while I {peak thie, holds his wife by the arm, 

That little thinks the hath been fluic’d in his abfence, 

And his pond fifh’d by his next neighbour, by 

Sir Smile, his neighbour: nay, there’s comfort in’t, 

Whiles other men have gates; and thofe gates open’d, 

As mine, againft their will : Shohld all defpair, 

That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 

Would hang themfelves. Phyfick for’t there is none ; 

It is a bawdy planet, that will ftrike 

Where ’tis predominant ; and ’tis powerful, think it, 

From eaft, weft, north, and fouth: Be it concluded, 

No barricado for a belly ; know it; 

It will let in and out the enemy, 

With bag and baggage: many a thoufand of us 

Have the difeafe, and feel’t not.—How now, boy? 


$ To berallowing bufband!] Aliowing in old language is apprev- 
ings Matons. 
8 —a fork'd onc.] That is, aboraed ones acuckold, Jounsone 
wSo, in Orbello: 
a sc Even then this forked plague is fated to us, 
When we do quicken,” Matonz. 
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‘am. {am like you, they fay*®. _ 
con. Why, that’s fome comfort.— 
hat! Camillo there? 
Cam. Ay, my good lord. 
Leon. Go play, Mamillius ; thou’rt an honeft man.— 
(Exit MamMiLutius. 
millo, this great tir will yet ftay longca. 
am. You had much ado to make his anchor hold; 
When you caft out, it {till came home. * 
L}n. Didft note it? 
Cam. He would not ftay at your petitions ; made 
His bufinefs more material *. 
= wwe pial Paypeixe it ?— —. 
ey’re here with me already*; whifpering, rounding *, 
Siciha is a—fo forth *: Tis far are . . 
Ce When 


8 — they faye] They, whichewas omitged in the original copy by the 
careleffnefs of the tranfcriber or printer, was added by the editor af the 
&econd folio. MALONE. 

9 — is fill came bome.] This in°a fea-faring expreffion, meaning, 
the anchor would not take bold. STELvEns. 

———.—— made 

His Sufineft more material} i. e. the more you requefted him to 
ftay, the more urgent he reprefented that bufinefs to be which fume 
moned him away. STsxrvens, 

2 They're bere wih me alreedy;] Not Polixenes and Hermione, but 
cafual obfervers, people accidentally prefent. Turenny. 

3 — whifpering, rounding,] To round in the ear, is to whifper, oc 
fo tell fecretly. ‘The expreflion is very copioufly explained by M. Cafau- 
bon, in his book de Ling. Sex. _awen & 

The word appears to have been fometimes written rown. See Speed'a 
Hif. of Great Britaine, 1614, p.g06. Matone. 

4 Siciliais a—fo forth:} In regulating this line I have adopted a 
hint fuggefted by Mr. Mafon. I have more than once obferved that 

+ « almoft every abrupt fentence in thefe plays is corrupted. Thefe words 
without the break now introduced are to me unintelligible. Leontes 
meanseel think J already hear my courtiers whifpering to each other, 

. © Sicilia is a euckbold, a tame cuckhold,” to which (fays he) they will 
add every other opprobrious name and epithet they can think of 3” for 
fuch, 1 fuppofe, the meaning of the words—je forth. He avoids 
naming the word cuckbold from a horrour of the very found. I fufpedt, 
however, that our author wrote=-Sicilia iseagmd fo forth. So, in the 
Mercbant of Venice: ‘£1 will buy with you, fell with you, talk with 
you, walk with you, and fo following.” -/ 
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Wh fhall guft it laft*.—How came’t, Camillo, / 
That he did ftay? ~ + 4 
Cam. At the good queen’s entreaty. \ 
Leon. At the queen’s, be’t: good, fhould be pertineny ; 
But fo it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any underftanding pate but thine ? 
| For thy conceit is foaking®, will draw in ) 
More than the‘common blocks :—Not noted, is’t, 
| But of the finernatures? by fome feverals, 
Of head-piece extraordinary ? lower mefles”, f 
Perchance,» are to this bufinefs purblind: fay. Fi 
Cam. Bufinefs, my lord? I think, moft underftand ! 
Bohemia ftays here lunger. i 
= Leon. Ha? 
Cam. Stays Nere longer. \{ 
Leon. Ay, but why? sal | 
Cam. 'To fatisfy your highnefs, and the entreaties 
Of our moft gracious miftrefs. © 
2 Leon. Satisty 
The entreaties of your miftrefs ?—fatisfy ?— 
| Let that fufice. T have trufted thee, Camillo, 
| With all the neareft things to my heart, as well 
f My chamber-councils: wherein, prieft-like, thou 
) In the Taming of the Shrew, (fee Vol. ill. p.247,) a line is printed 
in the old copy with the fame inaccuracy which we find here : 
6« And, when he fays he is, fay that hedreams.” Matowne, 
S om gufi it—] i.e.tate itt Stezvens. 
« Dedecus ille domus fciet ultimus.” Juv. Set. ro, MALonr. 
6 — 1s foakingy| Thy conceitis of an abjorbene nature, will drawio 
more, &c. feems to be the meaning. STEEVENS. 
' 7 —Jower mefies,] 1 believe, lower amejfer is only ufed as an expref- 
y tion to hgnify the loweft degrees about the court. Sce snfiis. Ord. 
- Gart.i. App. pe15: ‘* The earl of Surry began the borde in prefence : 


a 


the earl of Arundel wathed with him, and fat both at the firft mefe.” 
At eVery great man’s table the vifitants were anciently, as at prefent, 

placed according to their confequence or dignity, but with additional 

marks of inferiority, viz. ef fitting below the great falefeller placedin . 
the center of the table, and of having coarfer provifione fet before 

them.—Inferiority of underftanding is on this occafion comprehended 

in the idea of inferiority of rank. STruvens. 

Concerning the different meffes in the great families of our ancient 
apilitys fee the Heufbold Bosk of the sth Earl of Northumberland, 
octavo, 1770. Peacy. ' 

Haft 
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ft cleans’d my bofom ; I from thee departed 
y penitent reform’d : but we have been 
ceiv’d in thy integrity, deceiv’d 
n that which feems fo. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord! 

Leon. To bide upon’t ;—-Thou art not honeft : or, 
f thou inclin’dt chat way, thou art a coward ; 
hich hoxgglionely behind ®, reftrainifte 
‘om courfe requir’d: Orelfe thou muft be counted 
AYervant, grafted in my ferious truft, * 
And therein negligent: or elfe‘a fool; 
‘That feeft a game play’d home, the rich ftake drawn, : 
And tak’ft it all for jeft. 

Cam. My gracious lord, “ 

I may be negligent, foolifh, and fearfel ; 
In every one of thefe no man is free, 
But that his negligente, his folly, fcar, 
Among the inhnite doings of the world, . 
Sometime puts forth: In-your affairs, my lord, 
If ever | were wilful-negligent, 
It was my folly ;. if induitrioufly 
I play’d the fool, it was my negligence, | 
Not weighing well the end; if ever fearful | 
To doa thing, where | the iffue doubted, : 
Whereof the execution did cry out 

Againft the nOn-performance 9, ’twas a fear 


| 


mY as 


Which 
8 —howen bonefy bebind,} Tovbew ia to ham-ftring. So, in Knoltes’s : 
Hift. of the Turks: + — alighted, and with his {word boxed his horfe.” { 
K. James VJ. in his r1th Parliament, had an act to ponifh ** bocbares, 
or ayers of horfey oxen,” &c. STEVENS. . 
The proper word is, to bough, i.e. to cut the bough, or ham- 
. fring. Matone. > 
© Whereof the execution did cry owt 
Againft the arieeeformancts) Thie is one of the expreffions by 
which Shakf{peare too frequently cloudsbis meaning. Jonnson. 
I think we ought to read—** the now-performance,” which gives us 
° this very reafonable meaning tans rhe execution whereof, pee circum~ 
ances difcovered themfelwes, as made it prudent te fufpend all furtber 
procecding in ite Heatu. + 
I have preferved this note, becaufe I think it a good interpretation of ‘ 
the original texte I bave, however, no doubt, that Shakfpeare wrote 
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Which oft infeéts the wifeft: thefe, my lord, 
Are fuch allow’d infirmities, that honefty 
Is never freeof. But, ’befeech your grace, 
Be plainer with mc; let me know my trefpafs 
i its own vifage : if I then deny it, 

is none of mine. 


ly 
“Leon. Have not you feen, Camillo, } / 


{But that’s paft doubt: you have; or your eye-glafs 
Is thicker than a cuckold’s horn ;) or heard, 
(For, toa vifion{o apparent, rumour { 
Cannot be mute,) or thought, (for cogitation } 
Refides not in that man, that does not think *) j 
M 
won-performance, he having often entangled himfelf in the fame man- | 
mer; but it is clear that he fould have written, cither— againk ¢pe 
performance,” or—** fer the non-performance.”” In the Merchant of 
Venice ovr author has entangled himfelf in thr fame manner: ‘* I be- 
fecch you, let his lack of years be no impediment to let him Jack a reve- 
rend eftimationg™ where either jmpedimemt fhould be caufe, or toler bie 
ack, thould bes to prevent bis obtaining. Again, in King Lear ¢ 
A nen T have hope 

$6 You /efs know how to valué her defert, 

« Than the to fcant her duty.” 
Again, in the play before ua: 

¢ ——— ———— J ne'er heard yct, 






















- «* That any of thefe bolder vices wanted 
"* 6 Lefs impudence to gain-fay what they did, 
«« Than to perform it firft.” o 
Again, in Twelfib Night: 
9 “ Fortune forbid my outhide have mot charm’d her!” Maronge 


x ( for cogitation 
Refides not in that man, that does mot pizt)} Mr, Theobald in 8 
1 fubjoined to one edition of the Double Falfbood has quoted thia 
e ¢ in defence of a well-known line in that play: ¢* None but him- 
Kye can be his | lel." << Who does not fee at once (fays he) that he 
who does not think, has no thought in him.” In the fame light this 
{Tage fhould feem to have appeared to all the fubfequent editors, who 
ad, with the editor of the fecond folio, ‘¢ —-that does not think ir.” 
But the old reading, I am perfuaded, is right. This is not an abftra‘t 
" propofition. The whole context mutt be taken together. Have you 
not thought (fays Leontes) my wif: is flippery (for cogitation refides not 
in the man that does not think my wife is jlippery) ? The four latter 
words, though disjoined from the word rbint by the neceffity of a 
j fis, are evidently to be connected in conftruction with it; 
vently the feeming abfurdity attributed by Theobald to the 
fes only from mifapprebenfion, Jn this play, from what- 
ore 








7. 


rE 


= . =_ : a a - ” = _= = 









WINTER’S TALE, 139 


ife is flippery ? If thou wilt confefs, 
He be impudently negative, 
have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought,) then fay, 
wife’s a hobby-horfe* ; deferves a name 
rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 
ore her troth-plight: fay it, and juftify it. 
‘am. 1 would not be a ftander-by, to hear 
fovereign milftrefs clouded fo, without® 
j M@&prefent vengeance taken: Shrew my heart, 
Youtnever {poke what did become you Icis 
Than this; which to reiterate, were fin 
"\ As deep as that, though true #. 
Leon. 1s whitpering nothing ? 
Is leaning cheek to cheek # is meeting nofes *? 
Kiffing with infide lip? ftopping the career 
Of laughter with a figh? (a note infallible 
Of breaking honefty :) norfing foot on foot ? 
Skulking in corners? withing clocks more fwift ? 
Hours, minutes? noon, midnight? and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web ® but theirs, theirs only, 
That would unfeen be wicked ? is this nothing ? 
Why, then the world, and all that’s in’t, is nothing; 
The covering fky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing ; 
My wife is nothing; nor nothing have thefe nothings, 
If this be nothing. 
Cam. Good hy lord, be cur’d 
Of this difeas’d opinion, and betimes ; 
For ’tis moft dangerous. 
Leon. Say, itbe, "tis true, 
Cam. No, no, my lord. 


ever caufe it has arifen, there are more involved and parenthetical (ene 
e Sences, Chan in any other of our author's, MaALonE. 
2 — a bobby-borje4] Old Copy—boly-horle.. Corrected by Mr. Pope, 
, MALONE. 
3 





were fin 
As deep as that, though true.) i.e. your fufpicion is as great a fin 
- as would be that, (if committed,) for which you fulpeét her. Waa. 
4 — meeting nofes?} Dr. Thirlby reads meting sofes; that is, mea- 
Juring nofes. JouNson. 
S — rhe pin and web,] Diforders in theeye. See X, Lear, A UI. ‘ 
fc. iv, STREVENS. ‘ | 
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a 


Leon. It is; you lie, you lie: 
I fay, thou lieft, Camillo, and Ihate thee; 
Pronounce thee a grofs lowt, and mindlefs flave ; 
Or elfe a hovering temporizer, that 
j Canft with thine eyes at once fee good and evil, 
Inclining to them both: Were my wife’s liver 
| Infected as her life, fhe would not live 1 
The running of one glafs®, ; 
i; Cam. Who does infeét her ? / \ 
Leon. Why he, that wears her like his medal’, harging 
About his neck, Bohemia: Who,—if I 
Had fervants true about me, that bare eyes , 
| 'To fee alike mine honour as their profits, 
Their own particular thrifts,—they would do that 
j Which thould ufido more doing *: Ay, and thou, 
His cup-bcarer,—whom I, from pyeaner form 
Have bench’d, and rear’d to worfhip ; who may’ ft fee 
Plainly, as heaven feesearth, and earth fees heaven, 
How Iam galled,—mi ht’st be-fpice a cup, 
To give mine enemy a laiting wink ° ; 


= 


& fen: glafs.] i. eof one heurgleft. Marone. 

7 = like his medul,] The old copy haseeber medal, which was ew- 
dently an error of the prefs, cither in cohfequence of the compofitor’s 
eye glancing on the word ber in the preceding line, or of an abbrevia- 
tion being ufed in the Mf. In As you like it and Lowe's Labour's Loft, 
Ber and bis are frequently confounded. See Vol. ill. p.229, n. 3. 
Theobald, I find, had made the fame emendation.—In K. Hesry VIII. 
we have again the fame thought : 

; “ a lofs of her, 
 Thatlike a jewe/ has hung twenty years 
o «¢ About his neck, yet never loft her luftre.” 

> t3e fiyetd be pemmereres that it was cuftomary for gentlemen, in our 

‘author's time, to wear jewels appended to a ribbon round the neck. So, 
in or in Per fettion, or a Jreatife in commendatisn of Henrie Karl of ab 
, ,] Oxenford, Henrie Earl cf Southampton, &c. by Gervais Markham, 4t-. 
1624, p. 18.——¢ he hath bung abowt the neck of his noble kinfman, Sir 
Horace Vere, like a rich jrwy's"—The Knights of the Garter wore the 
eorge, in thia manner, till the tin.e of Charles I. Martone. 
8 ee i: wink ;] So, in the Tempe : 
s¢ To the perpetual ezink for aye might put 
oo. 7. « This ancient morfel.” Stezvexs. 
9 — more doing: ] The latter word is vied here in a wanton fenfe. 


y See Vol Il. p. 11) 0-5. Martone. 
—- Which 
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ch draught to me were cordial. : 
. Sir, my lord, 

ddo this; and that with no rath potion; 

with a Hing?ring dram, that fhould not work 

licioufly, like poifon®: But I cannot 

ieve this crack to be in my dread miftrefs, 

fovereignly being honourable, 

ve lov’d thee',— 

gon, Make that thy queftion, and go ret! 

think, I am fo muddy, fo unfettled, 

To ippoint myfelf in this vexation? 

Sully the purity and whitenefs of 

My theets, which to preferve, is fleep; which being". 










s Malwioap with nora Freee 
lalieionfly, like peifon:] Rab is bafly, at ineanother place, r, 
gunpowder. hte is Laeuiihe “an effets ey, bnfen 
Oe Jounson, 
But I cannot | 
Believe this crack to be in Py dread wiftréfs, 
So fowsreignly being bones? ahie. 
I bave lov'd theey—} The cogamentators have differed much in 
explaining this paflage, and fome have wifhed to transfer the words—= 
s¢ J have lov'd thee," from Camillo to Leontes. Perhaps the words 
‘¢ being honoerable” fhould be placed in a patenthefis, and the full< 
point that has been put in ald the editions after the latter of thefe 
words, ought to be omitted. The fenfe will then be: Having ever had 
the bighcft refpe for you, and thought you fo efimable and honourable | 
a charafter, fo wordy of the lowe of my miftrefs, I cannot beliewe that fa 
bas played you falfe, bas difoonoured you. However, the text is very ine 
telligible aa now regulated. Camillo ls going to give the king inftances 
of his love, andvis interrupted. % fee no fufficient reafon for tranf- | 
ferring the words, I Lave /ov'd thee, from Camillo to Leontes. In the | 
original copy there is a comma at the end of Camillo’s fpeech, to denote 
an abrupt fpecch. MALONE, - | 
2 Make that thy queftion, and go rot !] This refers to what Camille 
has juft faid, relative to the queen's chaftity : 








S I cannot + 
Belicve thie crack to bein my dread miftrefoam. 

Not believe it, replies Leontes; make that (i. ¢. Hermione’s difloyalty, ’ 
which is fo clear a pointy) a fubject of debate or difcuffion, and go rot ! | 

= Doft thouthink, 1 am fuch a fool as to tormeet myfelf, and to bring | 
difgrace on me and mychildren, without fufficient grounds? MALonde ~ | 
Qucfion in our author very often fignifies converfation, See Vol. Il. | 

B+ 542 008. STERVERNS >‘) 
Spotted 4 

in : all 


ra 


= _—- — ~ = = — 







143 WINTER’S TALE. . 


Spotted, is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wafps? i 
Give {canda! to the hlood o’the prince my fon, 
Who, I do think, is mine, and love as mine; 
Without ripe moving to’t ? Would I do this? 
Could man fo blench?? 
Cam.1 mutt believe you, fir; | 
I do; and will fetch off Bohemia for’t: © ° 
Provided, that when he’s remov’d, your highnefs 
Will take agaifi your queen, as yours at firit; 
Even for your fgn’s fake ; and, thereby, for fealing // 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms La 
Known and ally’d to yours. 
Leon. Thou doft advife me, 
Even fo as I mine own courfe have fet down: . 
Vl give no blemith to her honour, none. 
Cam. My lord, 
Go then ; and with a countenance gs clear 
As friendthip wears at feafts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your queen: Iam his*cup-bearer ; 
If from me he have wholfome beverage, 
Account me not your fervanty 
Leon. This is all: 
Do’t, and thou haft the one half of my heart ; 
Do’t not, thou fplit’{t thine own.. 
Cam. Vl do’t, my lord. 
Leon. I will feem friendly, as thou haft advis’d me. 
[it Leontes. 
Cam. O miferable lady !—But, for me, 
What cafe ftand I in? I muft be the poifoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my ground to do’t 
Is the obedience to a mafter; one, 
Who, in rebellion with himfelf, will have 
All that are his, fo too.—To do this deed, 


3 Could man fo blench?] To d/ench is to ftart oft, to thrink, So, in 
Hamicr : . 
s¢ if he but d/encb, 
s¢ } know mv courfe.” 
Leontes means—could any man fo ftart or fly off from propricty of be- 
haviour? Srxrvins. 


Promotion 
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tion follows: If I could find example wad 
ufands, that had ftruck anointed kings, 

flourifh’d after, I’d not do’t*: but fince 

brafs, nor ftone, nor parchment, bears not one, 
villainy itfelf forfwear’t. I mutt 

ake the court: todo’t, or no, is certain 

me a break-neck. . Happy ftar, reign now! 

¢ comes Bohemia. 


Enter PoLixenes. 


. This is ftrange! methinks, ° 
My favour here begins to warp. Not fpeak ?>— 
Good-day, Camillo. 

Cam. Hail, moft royal fir! 

Pol. What is the news i’the court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 5 

Pol. The king hath on him fuch a countenance, 
As he had loft fome pr@vince, and a region, 
Lov’d as he loves himfelf; even now 1 met him 
With cuftomary compliment; wifen he, 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, fpeéds from me$ ; and 
So leaves me, to confider what is breeding, 
‘That changes thus his manners, 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. How! dare not? donot. Do you know, and dare 

not * 

Re intelligent to me °? ’Tis thereabouts 


4 If I could find example &c.] An allufion to the death of the queen 
of Scots. The play therefore was written in king James's time. 
BLACKsTONE,. 
; wuben be 
Wafting bis eyes to the contrary, and fallin 
A lip of much contempt, freeds from me ;] This is a ftroke of nature 
bet of Shakfpeare. Leontes had but a moment before affured 
C@aillo that he would fecm friendly to Polixenes, according to his ad- 
vice; but on meeting him, his jealoufy gets the better of his refolution, 
and he finde it impoflible to reftrain his hatred. Mason. 
© Do you know, and dare not 
Be inselligent to me) i. c. do you kncw, and dare wot confefs to me 
that you know? TrRwhitT, 
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mp 

n this alterati ion 
/Myfelf thus alter’d wi 
Cam. There isa ficknel . 
 Whic puts fome of us in. Ries L# but» 
ae! annot name the difeafe ; and it is caugm 
Df you, that yet are well. 

Pol. How! cAught of me? 
“Make me not fighted like the bafilifk: | 
____Thave look’d on thoufands, who have fped the better, ; 
By my regard, but kill’d none fo. Camillo,— 
As you are certainly a 7 uak ; thereto 
~ Clerk-like, experienc’d, which no lefs adorns 
Our gentry, than our paren noble names, 
: we ree Peed aR 

f you know aught w s behove my knowledge, 


Thereof to be inf prifon it not 


In ignorant : enw. 
_ Cam. anf{wer, 
A ficknefs caught of me and yet I well! 


I be = Ge d.—Doft thou hear, Camillo, 
I Rca ea all the parts of man, 
honour doe EicknonicMe,—sihaleor the leat 
ane not nh fait of mine,—that thou declare 
What incidency thou doft guefs of harm 
1s creeping toward me; how far off, how near ; 
hich way to be revented, .,! to be; ; Z 
t (err fre Bea , 
Pll tell your # 
 fuccefs we are Pe gentle] ce whether dog here 


“Mean jecceffion. JOHNSON. 
in in the tex! Ear iiodte oppofed to stn, alludi the wi- 

“ene e gentry and ycoma a 
ts And — thee gentle, being'born & eens + 


hho e fuccefs we are eo may mean in con 
be. Strxv 
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Saute J am charg’d in honour, and by him 
TAN I think honourable: Therefore, mark my counfel ; 
ich mult be even as {wiftly follow’d, as 
I gnean to utter it; or both yourfelf and me 
Chy, /of, and fo good-night. 
ol. On, good Camillo. ' 
Sam. I am appointed Him to murder you®. 
ol. By whom, Camillo? rs 
m. By the king. 
Pe. For what? 
H Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he {wears, 
As he had feen’t, or been an inftrument 
To vice you to’t®,—that you have touch’d his queen. 
Forbiddenly. 
Pol. O, then my beft blood turn q 
To an infected jelly; gnd my name 
Be yok’d with his, that did betray the beft"! 
Turn then my fretheft reputation go 
A favour, that may ftrike the dulleft noftril 
Where I arrive; and my appsoach be fhun’d, 
Nay, )ated too, worfe than the preat’ft infe&tion 
That ¢ er was heard, or read! 
Cam. Swear his thought over * 
By each particular ftar in heaven, and 
By all their influences *, you may as well 


e 


8 I am appointed Him to murder yous] ice. 1 am the perfon appoint= 
ed to murder your Steevens. 
9 Tovice you ta't,) i. €. to draw, perfuade you. WARBURTON. 
The vice i3 an inftrument well known; ite operation is to hold 
things together. So the bailiff fpeaking of Falftaff: ‘* If be come 
but within my vice,” &c. STEEVENS. 
4 —his, that did betray rhe bet !] Perhaps Judas, The word bef 
is (pete with a capital letter thus, Bef, in the firft folio. HanpzRrson. 
2 Swear his thought ower 
Sy cach particular flar in heaven, &c.| Swear his thought over 
may Derhaps mean, owerfwear bis prefent perfuafion, that is, endeavour 
to odyrcome bis opinion, by fwearing oaths numerous as the ftare. 
SI Jounson- 
Swear his thought over may mean, Though you fhould endea- 
vour.to fwear away hie jealoufy,—though you thould ftrive, by your 
oaths, to change his prefent thoughts.-The vulgar till ufe a fimilar 
expreffion: “ To fweor a perfon down.” MAtonz. f 
Vor. IV. L Forbid 
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Forbid the fea for to obey the moon, y 
As or, by oath, remove, or counfel, fhake, / 
The fabrick of his folly ; whofe foundation Nt 
Is pil’d upon his faith*, and will continue ) 


The ftanding of his body. 

Pol, How fhould this grow? 

Cam. 1 know not: but, I am fure, ’tis fafer to 
Avoid what’s grown, than queftion how ’tis born. 
If therefore you dare truft my honefty,— 

That lies enclofed in this trunk, which you f 
Shall bear along impawn’d,—away to-night. 

Your followers I will whifper to the bufinefs ; 

And will, by twos, and threes, at feveral pofterns, 
Clear them o’the city: For myfelf, I’ll put 

My fortunes to your fervice, which are here 

By this difcovery loft. Be not uncertain ; 

For, by the honour of my parents,’ I 

Have utter’d truth: which if you feek to prove, 

I dare not ftand by; nor hhall you be fafer 

Than one condemn’d by the king’s own mouth, thereon 
His execution fworn. « — 

Pol. I do believe thee: 

I —: heart in his face, Give me thy hand; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places fiall 

Still neighbour mine *: My hips are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departur> 

‘Two days ago.—This jealouly 

Is for a precious creature: as fhe’s rare, 

Mutt it be great; and, as his perfon’s mighty, 
Mutt it be violent ; and as he does conceive 

He is dithonour’d by a man which ever 


3 mee whofe foundation 


Is pil'd upon bis faith,] This folly which ia erected on the foua- 
dation of fetthed ~ Srexvena. A 
4 ———and thy places foall 4 


Still neighbour mine i) Perhaps Shakfpeare wrote—And thy paces 
fhall, &c. ou fhalt be my conduétor, and we will both purfue 1 
fame path.—The old reading however may mean,e=wherever thou an, 
JT will Bil be near thee. Maronz. 

Profefs’d 
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Hyofeta to him; why, his revenges muft 
Id) that be made more bitter. Fear o’er-fhades me: 


Food expedition be my friend, and comfort 
he gracious queen, part of his theme, but nothing 
Cif his ill-ta’en fafpicion 5! Come, Camillo; 
Ifwill refpeét thee as a father, if 
‘Thou bear’ft my life off hence: Let us aveid. 
‘Cam. It isin mine authority, to command 
TIA keys of all the pofterns: Pleafe yourthighnefs 
To take the urgent hour: come, fir, away. [Exeusr. 





ACT I. SCENE. 
9 2 4¢ fame. 


Enter Hermione, Mamituius, and Ladies. 


Her. Take the boy to you: he'fo troubles me, 
*Tis paft enduring. . 
1. Lady. Come, my gracious lord, 
Shall I be your play-fellow ? 
Mam. No, I'll none of you. 
1. Lady. Why, my {weet lord ? 
Mam. You'll kifs me hard ; and fpeak to me as if 
I were a baby ftl.—I love you better. 
2. Lady. And why fo, my lord? . 
Mam. Not for becaufe 
Your krows are blacker; yet black brows, they fay, 


5 Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen, part of bis theme, but nothing 

Of bis ill-ta’en fufpicion !] Comfort is, 1 apprehend, here ufed as a 
1 @ verb. Good expedition befriend me, by scmoving me from a plate of 
darger, and comfort the innucent queen, by removing the object of her 
buns jealoufy j—the queen, who is the fubjeét of his converfation, 
but grithout reafon the objeét of his fufpicion!|—We meet with a fAmilar 
eres in Twelfth Night: «*Do me this courteous office, as to 
er ow of the knight, what my offence to him is; it is fomerbing of my’ 
megligence, nothing of my purpofe.” Dr. Warburton reads—=the graci- 
ous queen’s ; i.€. “ be expedition my friend, and comfort the queen’s 

friend; and Dr. Johafon thinks his emendation jufts Matone. 
es La Become 
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Become fome women bef ; fo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a femicircle, 
Or a half-moon made with a pen. 
2. Lady. Who taught you this®? 
Mam. | \earn’d it out of women’s faces.—-Pray now 
What colour are your eye-brows ? 


1. Lady. Bluey my lord. 
Mam. Nay, that’s a mock: I have feen a lady’s 
That has been Mlue, but not her eye-brows. 
2. Lady, Hark ye: 
The queen, yourmother, rounds apace: we fhall 
Prefent our fervices to a fine new prince, 
One of thefe days ; and then you’d wanton with us, 
If we would have you. 
1. Lady. She is {pread of late ' 
Into a goodly bulk; Good time entounter her! 
Her. What wifdom ftirs among you? Come, fir, now 
J am for you again: Prhy you, fit by Us, 
And tell us a tale. 
Mam. Merry, or fad, fhall it be? 
Her. As merry as you will. 
Mam. A fad tale’s beft for winter? : 
I have one of {prights and goblifis. 
Her. Let’s have that, good fir: 
Come on, fit down :—Come on, and do four beft 
To fright me with your fprights; you’re powerful at is. 
Mam. There was a man,— 
Her. Nay, come, fit down; then on. 
Mam. Dwelt by a church-yard j—I will tell it foftly ; 
Yon crickets fhall not bear it. 
Her. Come on then, 
And, give’t me in mine ear. 





© Whe tangle you rbis ?] You, which is not in the old copy, / ras 
added by Mr.Rowe. MALONE. ‘ 
7 A fad tales beff for winter :] Hence, I fuppofe, the title of the 
? 


may YRWHITT. -_ 
This fuppofition may be countenanced by our author's g8th Sonnet » 


Yet not the lays of birds, &c. . 
*¢ Could make me any fusmer's fory tell.” STexvens. 


Exter 


— 
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, Enter Leontes, Anticonus, Lords, axd Orbers. 


Leon, Was he met there? his train? Camillo with him? 
1. Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met them ; never 
Saw I men fcour fo on their way: I ey’d them 
Even to their ships. 
Leon. How bleft am I 
In my juft cenfure * ? in my true opinioné— 
Algck, for leffer knowledge 9!—How accurs’d, 
In‘eing fo bleft !—There may be'in the*cup 
A fpider fteep’d*, and one may drink; depart, 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not infected: but if one prefent 
The abhor’d ingredient to his eye, make lnown 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his fides, 
With violent hefts*: I have drunk, and feen the fpider.: 
Camillo was his help % this, his pander:— 
There is a plot againft my life, my crown; 
All’s true, that is miftrufted :—tMat falfe villain, 
Whom I employ’d, was pre-employ’d by him: 
He hath difcover’d my defign, and I 
Remain a pinch’d thing#; yea, a very trick 4 
or 


3 In my juft centre ?} Cenpure, in the time of our author, was 
generally ufed, fas in this inftance,) for judgment, opinion. So, Sir 
‘Walter Raleigh, inehis cemmendatory verfes prefixed to Gaicoigne’s 
Steel Glaffe, 1576: 

6¢ Wherefore, to write my ceafure of this book." += Martone. 
® Alack, for leffer knowledge !—] That is, O that my knowledge 


mnree OHNSON. 
t Af fpider feep'd,] This was a notion generally prevalent in our 
author's time. So, in Holland's Leaguer, a pamphiet publifhed ia 
56321 &—like the fpider, which turneth all things to poifon which 
it tafteth.” Marons. 
That fpiders were efteemed venomous appears by the evidence of a 
who was examined in Sir T. Overbury’s affair, ** The Countefie 
wi me to get the frosgef poifon that I could, &c. Accordingly I 
t fevenmegreat and cantharides."" Hnpgason. 
vielent hefts:] Hafts are heavings, what is heaved up. 
STEEvENa. 
3 He bath difcower'd my defign, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thing ;] The fenfe, I think, 1s, He hath now 
difcovered my deGign, and 1 am treated as a mere child's baby, oe 
L3 pia 
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For them to play at will :—How came the pofterns 
So cafily open? ' 


1. Lord. By his great authority; 
Which often hath no lefs prevail’d than fo, 
On your command. 
Leon. 1 know’t too well.— 
Give me the boy; I am glad, you did not nurfe him : 
Though he does bear fome figns of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. f 
Her. What is‘this? {port ? f 
Leon. Bear the boy hence, he fhall not come about her 3 
Away with him sand let her {port herfelf 
With that the’s big with; for ’tis Polixenes 
Has made thee fwel! thus. 
Her. But I'd fay, he had not, 
And, I'll be fworn, you would believe my faying, 
Howe’er you lean to the nayward. © 
Leon. You, my lords, 
Look on htr, mark her well; be but about 
To fay, fe ts a goodly lady, and 
The juftice of your heartg will thereto add, 
"Tis pity, foe's not boneff, honourable: 
Praife her but for this her without-door. form, 
(Which, on my faith, deferves High {peech,) and ftraight 
‘The fhrug, the hum, or ha; thefe petty brands, 
That calumny doth ufe;—O, I am out, 
That mercy does; for calumny will fear 
Virtue itfelf* }thefe thrags, thefe hums, and ha’s, 


pinched out of clouts, a puppet for them to move and actuate as they 
pleafe. Heatu. 
This fenfa is poffible, but many other meanings might ferve as well. 
Jounson, 
The fenfe propofed by the author of the Rewifal may be fupported 
by the following paffage in the City Mascb, by Jalper Maine, 1639 
“* ——Pinch'’d napkins, captain, and laid 4 
«¢ Like fithes, fowls, or faces.” STEEVENS. ‘ 
The fubfequent words—“ a very trick for them to play at will,” sp~ 
pear ftrongly to confirm Mr. Heath’s explanation, MALonks  *% 
4 — for calumay will fear — 
Virtue iff :] Thatis, will ftigmatize or brand as infamous. Soy 
ja Al's Well that ends well : 
~ ioe my maiden’s name 
. 6 Scar'd otherwife.” HENLEYe 


~ 
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When you have faid, fhe’s goodly, come between, 
Ere you can fay fhe’s honeit : But be it known, 
From him that has moft caufe to grieve it fhould be, 
She’s an adultrefs. 

Her. Should a villain fay fo, 
The moft replenifh’d villain in the world, 
He were as much more villain: you, my lord, 
Do but miftake 5. 

Lyon. You have miftook, mylady, . 
Polixenes for Leontes: O thou thing, 
Which I’ll not call a creature of thy place, 
Left barbarifm, making me the precedent, a 
Should a like language ufe to all degrees, 
And mannerly diftinguifhment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar !—I have faid, 
She’s an adultrefs ; I heve faid, with whom: 
More, fhe’s a traitor; and Camillo is 
A federary with her ® ; and one that knows 
What the fhould fhame to know herfelf, 
But with her moft vile principal’, that fhe’s 
A bed-fwerver, even as bad as t&ofe 
That vulgars give bold’ft titles ;“ay, and privy 
To this their late efcape.w .’ 

Her. No, by my life, 


S ———— you, my lofd, 
Do but mifiake.] Otway had this paffage in his thoughts, when he 
put the éolowing lines into the mouth of Caftallo : 
46 —a Should the braveft man 
«« That e’er wore conquering {word, but dare to whifper 
.“* What thou proclaim’ft, he were the worft of liars: 
st My friend may be miftakea.” Stuxrvens. 
6 A federarpwith ber 3] A federary is a confederate, an accomplice. 
- STEEVENS. 
7 But with ber moft vile principal,| One that knows what the thould 
be shamed of, even if the knowledge of it refted only in her own breaft 
and Jiat of her paramour, without the participation of any confidant.—= 
Eur,qwhich is here ufed for only, renders thie pafiage fomewhat ob- 
It has the fame fignification again in this fcenet 
* He, who thall {peak for her, is afar off guilty, 
«6 Bus that he fpcaks.” Martone. 7 


L4 : Privy 
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Privy to none of this ; How will this grieve you, 
When you fhall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publifh’d me? Gentle my lord, 
You fcarce can right me throughly then, to fay 
You did miftake. 

Leon. No; if I miftake 
In thofe foundations which I build upon, 
The center * is.not big enough to bear 
A {chool-boy’s top.— Away with her to prifon : 
He, who fhall fpeak for her, is afar off guilty, 
But that he {peaks ». 

Her. There’s fome ill planet reigns 3 
I muft be patient, till the heavens look 
With an afpeé more favourable.—Good'my lords, 
J am not prone fo weeping, as our fex 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew, 
Perchance, fhall dry your pities: ‘but I have 
That honourable grief lodg’d here, which burns 
Worfe than tears drown: *Befeech you all, my lords, 
With thoughts fo qualified as your charities 


Shall beit infiru& you, meafure me ;—and fo 
The king’s will be peitobn’a 
Leon, Shall I be heard #, [to the guards. 
Her. Who is’t, that peesvith me ?—’'befeech your 
highneds, 


My women may be with me; for, you fee, 

My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools * 
There is no caufe: when you shal! know, your miftrefs 
Has deferv’d prifon, then abound in tears, 


8 — if I miflakemm 
The center, &c.] That is, if the proofs which I can oer will not 
upport the opinion § have formed, no foundation car be trufted. 


He, wobe all fpcah for b sfor of poi Jounson: , 
9 He, who frail focak for ber, is afar off will 

Bur that’ be Speaks.) Far off guilty, fighifiery guilty in a remote dee 
gree. JouNson. . ’ 


The fame expreffion occurs in K. Heary V: x 
* Or fhall we fparingly thew you fur off = 
* The dauphin’s meaning ? 

But that he fpeaks—meane, in merely r Mavoxr. 

° — ged fiouy] Scc pe 112) Me 72 Mazonze 

7 


As 


— 
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As I come out; this aétion*, I now goon, 
Is for my better grace.—Adieu, my lord: 
I never with’d to fee you forry ; now, 
J truft, I thall.—My women, come ; you have leave, 
Leon. Go, do our bidding ;_ hence. 
Exeunt Queen and Ladies. 
1. Lord.’ Befeech your highnefs, cal] the queen again, 
Ant. Be certain what you do, fir; left your juftice 
Prove violence ; in the which three preat ones fuffer, 
Yourfelf, your queen, your fon. 
1. Lord. For her, my lord,— 
I dare my life lay down, and will do’t, fir, 
Pleafe you to acceptit, that the queen is {potlefs 
I’the eyes of heaven, and to you; I mean, 
In this which you accufe her. 
Ant. If it prove g . 
She’s otherwife, P’ll,keep my ftables where 
I lodge my wife ; I’ll goin couples with her®*; 
Then, when I feel, and fee heg, no farther truft her?; 


k — this ation 5] The word aéficn is here taken in the lawyer's 
fenfe, for indiffment, charge, or accufation. JouNson. 

We cannot fay that a perfon goes of an indi€tment, charge, or aqfu- 
fation. I believe, Hermione only mans, ‘© What J 2m now about to 
do.” Magon. See the latter paryof n. 8, p.156. Maronz. 

2 If it prove 

She's orberwife, I'll keep my fables where 
J lodge my wyfe; &c] If Besaione prove unfaithful, I'l never truft 
my wife out of my fight ; I'll always go in couples with her ; and, in that 
refpeét, my houfe fhall refemble a ftable, where dogs arc kept in pairs. 
Though a dennel is the place where a pack of hounds is kept, every onc, 
¥fuppofe, as welt as our author, has occafionally feen dogs tied up in 
couples under the manger of a ftable. A dog-couple is a term at this 
d&g, To this practice perhaps he alludes in King Fokn: 
>, ~ dive like buckets in concealed weils, 
«“ crouch in litter of ycur fable planks.” 
In the Teutonick language, bund-flall, or dog-flable, is the term for 2 
kennel. sae or fable, however may mean faticn, flabilis flatio, 
und two diftin® propofitions may be intended. I’ll kecp my ftation in 
fhe fame placegwhere my wife is lodged; I'll run every where with 
Aer, like dogs that are coupled together. Matone. 
3 Then, when I feel, and fee ber, &c.] Thus the old copy. The 
modern editors read—Tban when &c. certainly not without ground, for 
than was formerly fpelt thems but here, I believe, the latter word was 
intended. Manone. 
: For 
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For every inch of woman in the world, 
‘ys every dram of woman’s flefh, is falfe, 
If fhe be. 
’ Leon. Hold your peaces. 
: 1. Lord. Good my lord,— 
Ant. It is for you we fpeak, not for ourfelves : 
~ You are abus’d, and by fome putter-on *, 
ae t will be damp’d for’t; ’would I knew the villain, 
~~ Ywould land-damn him’: Be the honour-flaw’d,—~ 
ave three daughters; the eldeft is eleven ; 
“The fecond, and the third, nine, and fome five*; 
If 
# — feme putter-on,] Some inftigator. See Orbelloy AG II. fc. laft. 
. Matons. 
4 Thar will be damw'd fort; "would I knew the villain, 
£ wowld land-damh bim :] I am perfuaded that this is a corruption, 
and that either the printer caught the word gama from the preceding 
line, or the tranfcriber was deceived by fimilitude of founds.—What 
the poet’s word was, cannot now be afcertained ; but the fentiment was 
probably fimilar to that in Othelfo : 
¢ © heaven, that fuch companions thou'dft unfold,” &e. 
Vbélieve, we thould read—land 3 i, ee kill him; bury him in 
earth. So, in King Fobn: 
__ ‘© Hie ears are ftopp'd withhduf ; he's dezd.” 
Again, ibid : ; 
_ 4) _ # And ftop this gap of breath withfalfome auf.” 
Agtia, in Kendal’s Piowriral Fei rams, te 


«¢ The corps clapt faft in clotter’d clayey 
«¢ That here engrav’d doth lie-.”" ALONE. 

Land-damn ia probably one of thofe words which caprice brought 
‘into fathion, and waich, after a fhort time, reafon and grammar drove 
irrecoverably away. It perhaps meant no more than I will rid the comma 
ary of him ; dondemn him to quit the /end. Jonson. 

5 The fecond and the tbird, nine, and fome pve; | This line appeays 

obfcure, becaufe the word pine feems to refer to both * rhe featd aad 

the third.” But it is fufficiently clear, refcresdo finguls Angulis. The 
a is of the age of mine, and the tbird is {ome five years olde The 
fame expreffion, as Theobald has remarked, is found in K. Lear: 
/- & For that I am, feme twelve og fourtecn moonthines, 7 
Lag of a brother.” & 3 

¥ "The editor of the fecond folio -fons five; ftartled probably byf_ 

. ae realy that arifea from ¢ fequent lines, the,operation that “~» 

-Antigonus threatens to perform on his children, not being commonly, 

4 applicable to females. But for this, let our author anfwer. Bulwerin his 
Artificial Changeling, 1656, fhews it may be done. Shakfpeare une 
gangey wrote forte, for were we, with the ignorant editor above- 

"ee mentioned 
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If this prove true, they’ll pay for’t: by mine honour, © 
Pi geld them all; fourteen they fhall not fee, 
To bring falfe generations : they are co-heirs ; 
And I had rather glib myfelf®, than they 
Should not produce fair iffue. 
Leon. Ceafe ; no more. » 
You {mell this bufinefs with a fenfe as cold 
As is a dead man’s nofe': but I do fee’t, and feel’t ; 
As you feel, doing thus, and fee withal 
The inftruments that feel*, 5 
Ant. Tf it be fo, 
We need no grave to bury honeity ; 
There’s not a grain of it, the face to fweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Leon. What! lack I credit? 

1. Lord. I hadvrather you did lack, thin I, my lord, 
Upon this ground: amd more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your fufpicion ; 

Be blam’d for’t how you mighte 

Leon. Why, what need we 

Commune with you of this? bpt rather follow 







mentioned, to readewsfoms five, then tha fecond and third daughter would 
both be of the fame age; which, asfe are not tald that they are twins, 
is not very reafonable to fup Befides; daughters are by the law 
of England co-heirs, but fons never. Martone. 
© And I bad ragber glib myfelf,] For glib, 1 think, we thould read— 
4ib, which in the northern langaage is the fame as geld, Gary. 
Though /i may probably be the right word, yet g/ié is at this time 
current in many counties, where they fay, to glib a boar, to glib a 
horfe. Strervens. 
7 mmm but} do fee't, and felt; 
ou feel, doing thus, and fee witbal x 
gfruments that fel.) 1 fee and feel my difgrace, as yous 
atigonus, Mow feel me, ow my doing thus fo you, and «s you sow {ce 
Jaftruments that feel, i. e. my fingers. So, in Coriclanus: 
re (st all the body's members 
6 Rebeti'd againft the belly; thus accus’d it tae 
«© Thatonly like a gulf it did remain, &c.' | 
o ae where, the other infruments 
** Did fee, hear, dewife, inftrut, walk, fee, &c.” 
Leontes muft here be fuppofed to lay hold of either the beard or arm, 
or fome other part, of Antigonus, Sce a fublequent note in the lait 
feenc of this act. MaALons. 
4 Our 
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ur forceful inftigation ? Our prerogative 
Calls not your counfels; but our natural goodnefe 
Imparts this; which,—if you (or ftupified, 
Or feeming fo in fkill,) cannot, or will not, 
Relifh a truth®, like us; inform yourfelves, 
We need no more of your advice: the matter, 
The lofs, the gain, the ordering on’t, is all 
Properly ours. | 

Ant. And J with, my liege, 
You had only in your filent judgment try’d it, 
Without more overture. 

Leon. How could that be? 
Either thou art moft ignorant by age, 
Or thou wert born a fonl. Camillo’s flight, 
Added to their familiarity, 
(Which was as gtofs as ever touch’d conjecture, 
That lack’d fight only, nought for approbation ®, 
But only feeing, all other circumstances 
Made up tothe deed,) doth pufh on this proceeding s 
Vet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an att of this importance, ’twere 
Mott piteous to be wild,) Fhave difpatch’d in poft, 
To facred ae. to Ap&llo’s temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, who now 
Of ftuff'd fuficiency*: Now, trom the oracle 


8 a —— whith, —if ‘ 
Relifa a truth) thus the old copy. Our author is frequently 
Ynaccurate in the conftruétion of his fentences, and the conclufion of 
do not always correfpond with the beginning. So before, in this 
ays 
ny 6 mee boom if 1 | 
«¢ Had fervants true about mey—~ ar 
cs they would do that,” &c. € *, 
The late editions readeowte truth, which is certainly more grammatical , 
but a with to reduce our author's phrafeology to the modern ftandar2, 
has been the fource of much errour in the regulation of his text. 
Matowne. 
9 —- nonpht for approbation,] Approbation, in this place, is put 
for proof. loxnson, 4 
¥ —fiaf'd fufficioney j) That Vey of abilities more op enough, 
OH NSON. 


They 
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They will bring all; whofe fpiritual counfel had, 
Shall ftop, or {pur me. Have I done well? 
1. Lord. Well done, my lord. 
Leon. Though I am fatisfy’d, and need no more 
Than what I know, yet fhall the oracle 
Give reft to the minds of others ; fuch as he, 
Whofe ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth: So have we thought it good, 
From our free perfon the fhould be confin’d ; 
Left that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
Be left her to perform*. Come, follow us ; 
We are to {peak in publick : for this bufinefs 
Will raife us all. 
Ant. [afide.| To laughter, as I take it, 
If the good truth were known. $ (Zxeunt, oft 


SCENE Ul. 
The fame. The outer Room of a Prifon. 


Enter Paurtina, and Attexdants. 


Paul. The keeper of the prifdn,—call to him; 
[ Zxit an Attendant. 
Let him have knowledgewuh6 I am.—Good lady ? 
No court in Europe is too good for thee ; 
What doft thouehen in prifon?—-Now, good fir, 


Re-enter Attendant, with the Keeper. 
Yon know me, do you not? 
Keep. For a worthy lady, 
A whom much | honour, 
a1 ay you then, 
ndué me to the queen. 
~ Keep. I may not, madam ; to the contrary 


3 have exprefs commandment. 
Paul. Here’s ado, 


2 Left that tha treachery of the tevo, &c.] He has before declared, 
that there is a plot apalafl bis life and crown, and that Hermione is 
federary with Polixencs and Camillo. Jounson. 

To 
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To lock up honefty and honour from 
‘The accefs of gentle vifitors !—I[s it lawful, 
Pray you, to fee her women? any of them? 
Emilia? 
Keep. So pleafe you, madam, to put 
Apart thefe your attendants, I fhall bring 
Emilia forth. 
Pauj.1 pray new, call her. 
Withdraw yourfelves. [Exeunt Attend, 
Keep. And, madam, I muft be prefent 
At your conference. 
aul. Well, be it fo, pr’ythee. [Exit Keeper. 
Here’s {uch ado to make no ftain a ftain, 
As paffes colouring. . 


Re-enter Keeper, with Emixra. 


Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious lady? 
Emil. As well as one {9 gredt, and fo forlorn, 
May hold together: On ner frights, and griefsy# 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater,) 
She is, fomething before ler time, deliver’d. 
Paul. A boy? q 
Emil. A daughter ; and \goodly babe, 
Lufty, and like to live: the qecén receives 
Much comfort in’t: fays, Ay poor prifoner, 
I am innocent as you, ’ 
Paul, | dare be fworn :— 
‘Thefe dangerous unfafe lunes o’the king?! befhrew them t+ 
He muft be told on’t, and he fhall: the office 
Becomes a woman beft; I'll take’t upon me: / 
If I prove honey-mouth’d, let my tongue ey “ss \ 


3 Thefe dangerous unfafe lunes o'the hing !] 1 have no where, but ta V> 
our author, obieryed this word adopted in our tongue, to fignify, > | 
funacy. But itis a mode of expreflion with the French.—-J/ y a de la 
Tune: (i. €. he has got the moon in his head ; he is frantick.) Cotgrave. 

«6 Lune, folie. Les femmes ont des lunes dans fa tere. Richelet.”, 
‘ THrozatp. 

The old copy has—w'the king. This flight correétion was made by 
Mr, Steevens. Marong. 


And 
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And never to my red-look’d anger be LY 4 
"The trumpet any more2-—Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my beft obedience to the queen; P 
If the dares truft me with her little babe, . 
Y’ll thew’t the king, and undertake to be | 
Her advocate to th’ loudeft: We do not know 
How he may foften at the fight o’the child ; 
“The filence often of pure innocence ° 
Perfuades, when {peaking fails. 
Emil. Molt worthy madam, . 
Your honour, and your goodnefs, is fo evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot mifs 
Athriving iffae ; there is no lady living, 
So meet for this great errand: Pleafe your ladyfhip 
To vifit the next room, Ill ewer 4 
_ Acquaint the queenof your moft noble offer ; 
Who, but to-day, hatnmer’d of this defign ; 
But durft not tempt a minifter of honour, 
Left the fhould be deny’d. g 
Paul.Well her, Emilia, 
I'll ufe that tongue I have: if wit flow from it, 
As boldnefs from my bofom, legit not be doubted 
I fhall do good. 
Emil, Now be you bl te , 
I'll to the queen: pleafe you, come fomething nearer. 
Keep. Madam, if’t pleafe the queen to fend the babe, 
I know not what I fhall ineur, to pafs it, 
Having no warrant. 
Paul, You need not fear it, fir: 
The child was prifoner to the womb; and is, 
By %,and procefs of great nature, thence 
Poile’d at enfranchis’d: nota party to 
ihe anger of the king ; nor guilty of, 
y be, the trefpafs of the queen. ° 
ep. 1 do believe it. 
Paul. Do not you fear: upon 
Mine honour, I will ttand ’twixt you and danger. [Excanr. 


SCENE 
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SCENE lll. 
The fame. A Room in the Palace. 


Exter Lzontres, Antriconps, Lords, and other At- 
tendants. 


* 

Leon. Nor night, nor day, no reft: It is but weaknefs 
‘To bearthe matterthus; mere weaknefs, if 
‘The caufe were not in being ge=part o’the caufe, 
She, the adultrefs ;—for the harlot king 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level of my brain*, plot-proof: but fhe 
ican hook to me: Say, that fhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my reft 
Might come to me again.—Who’s there ? 

1. Atten. My lord? [advancing. 

Leon. How doesthe boy? , 

1. Atten. He took goodrreft to-night ; tis hop’d, 
His ficknefs is difcharg’d. e 

Leon. To fee his noblenefs ! 
Conceiving the difhonour Af his mother, 
He ftraight declin’d, drooy’d, took it deeply ; 
Faften’d and fix’d the thamesgp’s-in himfelf ; 
Threw off his fpirit, his appetite, his fleep, 
And down-right languifh’d.—-Leave me folely*: go, 
See how he fares. [Axi Attend.J—Fye, fye! no thought 

of him >— 
The very thought of my revenges that way : 
Recoil upon me: in himfelf too mighty ; 
And in his parties, his alliance®.—Let him be, “~% 
4 nil 


4 





out of the blank - La 

And level of my brain,} Beyond the aim of any attempt that Laws” * 
make againt him, S/ank and /eve/ are terms of archery. JonNeone 

= @ mefolely.] Thatis, leave me alone. Mason. 
The wery thought of my revenges that way, 
Recoil pid =F trap fee mighty, ’ 
in bis parties, bie alliance.—] So, in Donaftus and Fewnias 

¢ Pandofto, although he felt that revenge was a {pur to warre, and 
shat envy alwayes proffereth fteele, yet he (aw Egifthus was not only of 
great 
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Until a time may ferve: for prefent vengeance, / 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 

Laugh at me; make their paftime at my forrow : | 
They fhould not laugh, if 1 could reach them ; nor | 


Shall fhe, within my power. 


Enter Pautina, with a Child. | 


1. Lord. You muft not/enter. 

Paul, Nay, rather, good my lords, be fecond to me: 
Fear you his tyrannous paflion more, alas, 
Than the queen’s life? a gracious innocent foul 5 
More free, than he is jealous. 

Ant. That's enough. 

1. Attend, Made he hath not flept to-night ; come 

manded > A 

None fhould come apiiin. 

Paul. Not fo hot, g@od Gr; 
I come tovbring him ilce Tis fuch as you,— 
That*ereep like fhadows bya him, Sind do ngh 


At each Iris needlefs heavings,—fuch a3 you 
Nourith the caufe of his awaking: I . 
Do come with words as med’cin as true ; | 





Paul. No noif my lord; but’ needful conference, 
About fome goffips for your highnefs. 

Leon, How ?— 
Away with that audacious lady: Antigonus, 
I charg’d thee, that the fhould not ‘come about me 3 | 


Ikn fhe would. 
ae. her fo, my lord, 
7s ur difpleafure’s peril, and on Se ini - 
whould not vifit you; > ' 
Leow, What, can’ft not rule her? 


great puiflance and proweffe to to withftand him, butalfo had many kings 
of his alliance to ayd hi if need thould ferve ; for he married the 
Emperor of Ruffia’s dau - ee or, it is obfereable, whether 
from forgetiulnefs or —e a this lady the wife (not of 
Egifthus, the Polixenes of th slay, mb of Leontes, Malone. 5 


Vou. IV. Leon. 


oe — — {so | 
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Paul. From all difhonefty, he can: in this, 
(Unlefs he take the courfe that you have done, 
Commit me, for committing honour,) truft it, 

He fhall not rule me. 

Ant, La you now; you hear! 

When the will take the rein, I Jet her run; 
But fhe’!] not ftumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, 1 come,— 

And, I befeech you, hear me, who profeffes 
Myfelf your loyal fervant, your phyfician, 
Your moft obedient counfellor; yet that dares 
Lefs appear fo, in comforting your evils >, 
Than {uch as moft feem yours :—I fay, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leon. Good queen ! 

Paul. Good queen, my lord, good-queen! I fay, good 

ueen ; G 
And would by combat make‘her good, fo wereI 
Aman, the worft about you®. 

Leon. Force her hence. 

Paul. Let him, that makes bat trifles of his eyes, 
Firft hand me: on mingown accord, Ill off; 

But, firft, 171] do my errind.—The good queen, 
For fhe is good, hath brouSwe-you forth a daughter ; 
Here ’tis ; commends it to your bleffing. 

[Layine down the child, 

Leon. Out! 

A mankind witch?! Hence with her, out 0’door: 


A moft 


5 —-in comforting your evils,] To comfort, in old language, is to 
© aid and encourage. It is ftill fo ufed in legal proceedings a", Atere 
mean wicked comrfer. MAtonts i 


© And would by combat make ber ged fowerel we ) 


" Ad man, the worft about you.] ‘The worf means only the 
Were I the meaneft of your fervants, I would yet claim the“combat 
againft any accufer. JoHNsoNn. 

Mr. Edwards obferves, that “* The worft about you" may mean 
the weakeft, or leaft warlike. So a better max, the beff mam in com- 
pany, frequently refer to skill in fighting, yor to moral goodness.” I 
think he is right. Matronsg. 

7 A mankind witch!] A mankind woman, is yet ufedin the mid- 
Jand countics, for a woman violent, ferocious, and mifchievous. It 
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A moft intelligencing bawd ! 
Paul, Not fo: 
a as ignorant in that, as you 
n fo intitling me: and no lefs honeft 
Than you are mad; which is enough, Pll warrant, 
As this world goes, to pafs for honett. 
Leon. Traitors! | 
Will you: not push her out? Give her the baftard s— 
Thou, dotard, [fo Ant.] thou art woman-tyr’d®, unroofted 
By thy dame Partlet here,—take up thé baitard ; 
Take’t up, I fay; give’t to thy crone®. 
Paul. For ever 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak’ ft up the princefs, by that forced bafenefs* 
ea 


has the fame fenfe lffthin paffage. Witches are fuppofed to be mankind, 
to put off the foftnefs and deligacy of women; therefore Sir Hugh, in 
the Merry Wives of Windfor, Mys of a woman fulpected to be a witch, 
* tbat be does not like when a woman ba: a beard.” JouNnson. 

So, in the Two Angry Women of Abington, 1599: 

Why the is mankind, therefore thou may'ft ftrike her.” 
Again, in A. Fraunce’s Iviecburch : *@ is fpeaking of the golden age: 
 Stoordy lyons lowted, noe woll was knowne to be mankind.” 

STERVENS. 

Mankind may fignify one ob aspicked and pernicious nature, from the 
Saxon maa, mifchief or wickednefs, and kind, nature. Toirret. 

8 — rbow art woman-tyr'd ;] Womantyr’d, is peck’d by a woman. 
The phrafe ie talten from falconry, and is often employed by writers 
conteger sry with Shakfpeare. So, in Decker’s Match me in London, 
1631: i 

go Fa ————- the vultur tires 
“© Upon the cagle’s heart.” 
Pertlee is the name of the hen in the old ftory book of Reynard the Fox. 
gv STEEVENS. 
¢ ° — fhycrone.] i.e. thy old worn-out woman. A croan is an old 


roe fheeps thence anold woman. STurvzrns. 


“~~ Tak'f up ebe princefs, by that fo 


* Unvenerable be thy bands, if thou ; 
d bafenefs] Leontes had order - 
ed Antigonus to rake up rhe baffard; Paulina forbids him to touch the 
princefs under that appellation, Forced is falfe, uttered with violence 
totruth. Jounson. 
A bafe fon was a common term iu our author's time. So, in KX. Lear 
ss Why brand they us 
«© With bafe? with bafenefs ? baftardy??? Maronr. 


es M2. Which 
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Which he has put upon’t! : 

Leon. He dreads his wife. 

Paul. So, I would, ydu did; then, ’twere paft all doubgy 
You’d call your children yours. 

Leon. A nett of traitors ! 

Ant. 1 am none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor I; nor any, 
But one, that’s hére; and that’s himfelf: for he 
The facred honour of himfelf, his queen’s, 
His hopeful fon’s, his babe’s*, betrays to flander, 
Whole tting is fharper than the fword’s ; and will nog 
(For, as the cafe now ftands, it is a curfe ~- 
He cannot be compell’d to’t,) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten, 
As ever oak, or ftone, was found. 

Leon. A callat, <r 
Of boundlefs tongue; who late ath beat her hufband, 
And now baits me !—Thia brat is none of mine 5 
It is the iffue of Polixenes : 
Hence with it; and, together with the dam, 
Commit them to the fire. ° 

Paul, It is yours ; . 
And, might we lay the old > verb to your charge 
So like you, ’tis the worfe.—Behold, my lords, 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father: eye, nofe, lip, ° 
The trick of his frown, his forehead; nay, the valley, 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek ; his {miles *; 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger :-— 
And, thou, good.goddefe nature, which haf made it , 
So like tv him that got it, if thou haf t~ x 


3 = bis babe’s,] The female infant then on the ftage. Maton®e r 
© — bis {miles ; Th redundant words might be rejefteds 
“efpecially as the child has already been reprefented as the inhersitor of 
its father's dimples and frowns. STrxvENs. : 
~ Qur author and his contemporaries frequently take the liberty of 
ufing words of two fyllables, as monofylables. So de®, bighe/?, lover, 
either &c. Dimples is, 1 believe, employed fo here; and of bis, when 
sontra@ed, or founded quickly, make but one fyllabls likewile. In thie 


The 


view there is mo scdundancy, MALONE. 
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The ordering of the mind too, *mongtt all colours 
No yellow in’t*; left the fufpect, as he does, 
Her children not her hufband’s¢ ! 
Leon. A es hag !— 3 
And, lozel*, thou art worthy to be hang’d, 
That wilt not ftay her tongue. 
Ant. Hang all the hufbands, 
That cannot do that feat, you’ll leave ypurfelf 
Hardly one fubje&. ; 
Leon. Once more, take her hence. + 
Paul, A moft unworthy and unnatural Jord 
Can do no more. 
“Leon, I'll have thee burn’d. 
Paul. Y care not : 
It isan heretick, that makes the frre, 
Not fhe, which buans in’t. Ill not call you tyrant ; 
But this moft cruel ufageNof your queen 
(Not able to produce mo accufation 
‘Than your own weak-hing’d fahcy,) fomething favours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Yea, fcandalous to the world.,. “ 
Leon. On your allegiance, » 
Out of the chamber with hery Were I atyrant, 
Where were her life? fhe.durft not call me fo, 
If the did know me one. Away with her. 


° 
3 Ne yellow én't)] Yellow is the colour of jealoufy. Jonson. 
So, Nym fays in the Merry Wives of Windfor, “I will poffefs him | 
with pellownef.” STrevens. 
4 ft foe pipes as be does, 
Her children mot ber bufband's!] In the ardour of compofition | 
Shakfpeare feems here to have forgotten the difference of fexes. No fuf- 
picion chat the babe in queftion mighs entertain of her future hufband's A 
~~ pidelity, could affeét the tegitimacy of her offspwing. Unlefs the were 
herfelf a ** bed-fwerver,” (which is not fuppofed,) the could have no 
doubt of his being the father of her children. However painful female 





jealoufy may be to her that feels it, Paulina, therefore, certainly attri- | 
butes to it, in the prefent inftance, a pang chat it can never give. 
MaLons, 
$ And, \ozel,] A dowel is a worthicfs fellew. STrezvens. | 


‘* A loxel is one that hath loft, negleéted, or caft off, his owne good 
and welfare, and fo 1s is become lewd and.carelefs of credit and bonefty.” 


Verfiigan's Reftitution, 1634, p- Wt; Resp. at 
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Paul. pray you, do not pufh me; 11} be gone. 
Look to your babe, my lord; ‘tis yours: Jove fend her 
A better guiding {pirit !—What need thefe hands ?— 
You) that are thus fo tendero’er his follies, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, fo:—Farewel; we are gone. (Exit. 
Leon. Thou, traitor, sat fet on thy wife to this.— 
My child? awayavith’t !—even thou, that haft 
A heart fo tender o’er it, take it hence, 
And fee it inftantly confum’d with fire; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ftraight = 
Within this hour bring me word ’tis done, 
(And by good teftimony) or Ill feize thy life, 
i With what thou elie call’t thine: If thou refufe, 
J And wilt encounter with my wrath, {ay fo; 
The baftard brains with thele my proper ands 
Shall I dafh out. Go, take it yo the fire; 
For thou fett’ft on thy wife. P 
Ant. Udid not, fir: * 
, Thefe lords, my noble fellows, if they pleafe, 
. Can clear me in’t. ° 
1. Lord. We can; my reyal liege, 
He is not guilty of her coming hither. 
Leon. You are liars all. 
| 1. Lord. ’Befeech your highnefs, give us better credit: 
We have always truly ferv’d you; and befzech, 
| So to efteem of us: And on our knees we beg, 
(As recompence of our dear fervices, 
Paft, and to come,) that you do change this purpofe ; 
- Which being fo horrible, fo 4 mutt 
| Lead on to {ome foul iffue: We all kneel. 
? _ Leon. Tama father for each wind that blows == 
| Shall I live on, ee this baftard kneel = 
And call me father? Better burn it now, J 
Than curfe it then. But, be it; let it live: 
It thail not neither.—You, fir, come you hither ; 
. [ro Antigonus, 
You, that have been fo tenderly officious 
With lady Margery, your midwife, there, 
To fave this baftard’s life :-—for ’tis a baftard, 5 
Ga 





* 'y 


aa aS ey a a ee 


WINTER’S TALE. 167 


So fure as this beard’s grey *,—what will you adventure 
To fave this brat’s life ? 
Ant. Any thing, my lord, 
That my ability may undergo; | 
And noblenefs impofe: at leaft, thus much; , | 
J’ll pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To fave the innocent: any thing poffible. 
Leon. It thall be poffible: Swear by this fword’, 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 
Ant. Iwill, my lord. N . 
Leon. Mark, and perform it; (feeft thou?) forthe fail 
Of any point in’t fhall notonly be 
“Death to thyfelf, but to thy lewd-tongu’d wife ; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin thee, » 
As thou art liegeman to us, that thou car, 
This female batecdhence ; and that thou bear it 
To fome remote and defefplace, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and a there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, to its own*protection, 
And favour of the climate. As by ftrange fortune 
It came tous, I doin juftice charge thee, — 
On thy foul’s peril, and thy body’s torture, 
. That thou cymmend it ftrangely to fome place *, 
Where chance may nurfe, orendit: Take it up. 
Ant, I {wear todothis; though a prefent death 


© So fure as this beard Wgrey,] The king muft mean the beard of 
Antigonus, which perhaps both here and on a former occafion, (fee | 
P» 155) n. 7-) it was intended, he fhould lay hold of Leontes has him- 
felf told us that twenty-three yes ago he was unbreech’d, in his green 
velyet coat, his dagger muzzled;\gnd of courfe his age at the opening 
of this play muft be under thirty. \He cannot therefore mean his own : 
beard. Matonr. 
7? Swear by chis fabord,| It was anciently the cuftom to fwear by the 
* ¢rofs on the handle of a fword. Seé¢ a note on Hamlet, ADS. fe. v. 
x i = StTxexevene. 
® — commend it ftrangély to,fome place] Commit itlto fome place, 
a: a firanger, without more provifion, JoHNBON. 
So, in Macherb: — 
se ¥ with your horfes fwift and fure of foot, 
“« And fo 1 do commend you to their backs.” _ 
ec Val. V. p. 65, a % MALONE. 
M 4 . Had 
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Kin to Jove’s thames fof ! 
That I was nothing. 
Dion. If the event o’the journey 


Prove as fuccefefulto the queet,—O, be’t fo !— 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleafant, Speedy, 
> he time worth ne it". e “ 
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My life ftands in the level of your dreams’, 
Which I’ll lay down. 

Leon. Your aétions are my dreams; 
You had a baftard by Polixenes, 
And I but dream’d it:—As you were paft all fhame, 
(Thofe of yoy faét are fo,) fo paft all truth *; ~ 
Which todeny, concerns more than avails®; for as 
Thy brat hath been caft out, like to itfalf, 
No father owning it, (which is, indeed, 
More criminal in thee, than it,) fo tho 
Shalt feel our juftice ; in whofe eafieft paflage, 
Look for no lefs than death. 

Her. Sir; fpare. your threats ; 
The bug,which you would fright me with, I feek. 
To me can life be no commodity : ° 
‘The crown and comfoat.of my life*, your favour, 
I do give loft; for I do feel it gone, 
But know not how it went; My, fecond joy, 
And firft-fruits of my body, from his prefence 
I am barr’d, like one infectious: My third comfort, 
Starr’d moft unluckily *, is from my breaft 


7 Mylife flands in the level of your dreams,| To be im the level ia, by 
a metaphor from archery, to be within thereach. JONNSON. 

8 a Ai youn Wy patyall thame, 

(Thofe of your fa& are fo,) fo paft all truth: Thofe of your fat, 
may mean,-—thof@ who Have done as youdo. STEEVENS. 

Dr. Johnfon would read feack, and Dr. Farmer feé?; but that fof ia 
the true reading, is proved decifively from the words of the novel, 
which our author had in his nnd, both here, and in a former paflage 
{‘* I ne'er heard yet, That any of thefe bolder vices” é&c.Js And 
as for her [faid Pandofto] it washer part to deny fuch a monftrous 
crime, and to be impudent in -orfwearing the faé?, fince the had 
paffed all foame in committing the Sault.” Maton. 

9 Which to deny, concerns more Ybar avails:)} It is your bufnefs to 
deny this charge, but the mere denial will be ufelefs 5 will prove no- 
thing. Matone. 

1 The crown and comfort of my lifey—] The fupreme blefing of my 
life. So, in Cymbeline: ’ ; : 

‘6 O that huiband! * 
« My fupresge crown of grief.” .Matonze ° 

2 Starr’d wioft unluckily,| is ¢. born under an inaufpicious planet. 

’ STEXZVENG. 


The 


1 ker e ris 





i | ee Pr eT ee 


WINTER’S TALE. = 47 
{ do refer me to the oracle ; 
’ Apollo be my judge. 
1. Lord. This your requeit 
Is altogether jut : therefore, bring forth, 
Andin Apollo’s name, hisoracle. { Exeunt certain Officers, 
Her. The emperor of Ruffia was my father: 
O, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter’s trial? that he did but fee 
The flatnefs of my miferyS ; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge ! 


. 42 > 


' 
Re-enter Officers, with Creomenss and Dion, . 


Of. You here fhall fwear upon this fword of juftice, 
‘That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos; and from thence have brought 
This feal’d-up oraclesby the hand deliver’d 
Of great Apollo’s prieft; and that, fince then, 

You have not dar’d to break the holy feal, 
Nor read the fecrets in’t. 

Cleo. Dion. All this we fweer. 

Leon. Break up the feals, and read. 

Offi. [reads.] Hermione is chaffe, Polixenes blamele/;, Ca- 
millo atrue fudje@,Leontes a jealous tyrant his innocent babe 
truly begotten; and the king foall live without an heir, if 
that, which is Wf, be not found®, 

Lords. Now bleffed be the great Apollo! 

Her. Praifed! 

Leon. Haft thou read truth? 

Off. Ay, my lord; even fo as it is here fet down. 


3 The flarnefs of my mifery ;| Thay is, how low, how fiat I am laid 
by my calamity. Jonnsons .) : 
So Milton, Par. Lof, b. ii: 
« ——— Thus repulse our final hope 
s¢ Is flat defpair." Martone. 
© Hermione is cbafte, &¢e.] This is Ziad literally from Lodge’s novel s 
- “et acle. 
Sufpicion is no proofe; jealoufie an uncaufl judge; ellaria is 
. 


-4 
. 


chaftes Egiithus blamelefs; Tranion a true fubjett; Pa reacher~ 
out; his babe innocent; and the king fhall dye witho heire, if 
that which is loft be not found,” Martone. > 
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Leon. There is no truth at all i’the oracle: _ 
The feffions fhall proceed; this is mere falfehood. 


f Enter a Servant, baffily. . 


Ser. My lord the king, the king ! 
* Leow. What is the bufinefs ? | 
Ser. O fir, I thal! be hated to report it: 
The prince your fon, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the queen’s fpeed’, is gone. 
Leon. How! gone? 
Ser. Is dead. 
Leon. Apollo’s angry; and the heavens themfelves 
Do ftrike at my injufice. [Her. faiats.] How now there.? « 
Pazal. Fhis news is mortal to the queen :—Look downy 
And fee what dedth is doing. 
Leon. Take her hence: - 
Her heart is but o’er-charg’d ; fhe will recover.— 
I have.too much believ’d ming own fufpicion >— 
*Befeech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life.—Apollo, pardon 
{Exeunt PauLina and ladies, with HERMION Bs 
My great profanenefs ’gainft thine oracle!— 
¥’}l reconcile me to Polixenes; 
New-woo my queen; recall the good Camillog 
Whom proclaim a manof trith, of mercy: 
For, being tranfported by my jealoufies “ 
To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I chofe 
Camillo for the minifter, to poifon : ~ 
My friend Polixenes: ,which had been done, 
But that the good mind of Camillo tardy’d 
My {wift command; though! with death, and with 


‘Nae 
Pa 


\ 7 Of the =, . Speeds of mt of the queen's trial: fo we fill 


| he fped ORNLON. 
" Bassai the good mind ef Camillo icone 


.* 





froift-command ;] Here likewife our author has clofely ie 
to thew himfclf a loyal and a loving 







’ felfe to Egitthus and Tranion; re- 
fore them ail the caufe of their fecret Aight, and how 

at his death, if that the good 
prevented his purpofe.” Matonx. 


. 2 Reward 
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Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done; he, moft humane, 
And fill’d with honour, to my kingly gueft 
Unclafp’d my practice; quit his fortunes here, 
Which you knew great; and to the hazard 
Ofall incertainties himfelf commended®, * 
Noricher than his honour How he gliftérs 
‘Thorough my ruft! and how his piety . 
Does my deeds make the blacker"! 


Re-enter: PAULINA. 


Paxl, Woe the while! . 

O, cut my lace; left my heart cracking it, 
Break too! "9 

1, Lord. What fit isthis, good lady? 

Paul, What ftudied torments, tyrant, haft for me? 
What wheels? racks? fires? Whaeflaying? boiling? 
Inleads, or oils? what old, or newer torture 
Muft I receive; whofe every word deferves 
‘To tafte of thy moft worft? Thy tyranny, 

Together working with thy jealoufies,— 
Fancies too.weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine!+-O, think, what they have done, 
And then run mad, indeed; ftark mad! for all 
Thy by-gone fooldries were but fpices of it. 
That thou betray’dfl Polixenes, ’twas nothing ; 
. and to the baxard 

Of all incertainties bimfe/f commended,] In the original copy fome 
word probably, of two fyliables, was inadvertenly omitted in the firft of 
thefe lines. I believe the word omitted was cither doubtful, or fearfuls 
The editor of the fecond folio endeavoured to cure the defect by read- 
ing—the certain hazard; the moft impréper word that could have been 
chofen. How little attention the alterations made in:that copy are ene 
titled to, has been fhewn in th face to the prefent edition. Come 
mended is committed. See p. 167, n. 8. MAronx. 

© Does wy deads make the b ‘This vehement "han he of | 





Leontes, accompanied with the confeffion of more crimes he was 
fafpeéted of, is agreeable to our dai perience of the viaifiitudes of 
wlolemt tempers, and the eruptions of minds opprefied with guilt. 

; Jonnson. 
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That did but fhow thee, of a fool, inconftants ( 


Fd damnable ungrateful *: nor was’t much, 
hou would’ft have poifon’d good Camillo’s honour. 
‘Tohave him killa king; pvortrefpaffes, 
More monftrous ftanding by: whereof I reckon 
The cafting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 
To be or none, ‘or little; though a devil 
"Would have fhed water out of fire, ere don’t *: 
Nor is’t direétly laid to thee, the death 
Of the young prince ; whofe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one fo tender) cleft the heart, 
‘Phat could conceive, a grois and foolith fire 
Blemith’d his gracious dam: this is not, no, 
Laid to thy aniwer: But the laft,—O, lords, 
When I have faid, cry, woe!—the queen, the queen, 
The fwcciply deareft, creature’s dead;. and vengeance 
‘or’t ‘ 
Not dropp’d down yet. 
1. Lord. The higher powers forbid ! 
Paul. Lfay, the’s dead; 11] fwear’t : if word, nor oath, 
Prevail not, go and fee: if you can bring 
‘Tin@ure, orluftre, in her lip, her eye, 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll ferve you 
As I.would do the gods.—But, O thou tyrant! 
Do not repent thefe things ; for they ave heavier 
Than all thy woes can ftir: therefore betake thee 


2 That did but few thet, ofa fool, inconfant, 

_ And damnable u wage is, by a mode of {peech anciently 

much ufed, o ly, dt ¢ firtt @ fool, then isconflant and 
OUNGON. 


“ able 1s here ufed adverbially, See Vol. SII. p. 4qt, n. 2. 
4 Then wwould’f b. . 4 good C b How fovld 
3 Thea «pei et poifon’, amille’s bonour,) How fhould 
» Paulina know ee No fel d charged the king with 1a crime exe 
cept himfclf, while Paulina was abfent, attending on Hermione. The 
poet feems to have forgotten this circumftance. Manon me 
- MP uld bave Ban. nae out of fire, eredon't:] i.e. adevil would 
have fhed teara of pity o’er the damn’d, cre he would have committed 
. fuch an ation, STEVENS. 
, To: 


° 


\ 
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"To nothing but defpair. AriOdhand knees, ay 


Ten thoufand years together, naked, fafting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and ftill winter 
In ftorm perpetual, conld not move —— . 
To look that way thou wert. 
Leon. Go on, goon: 
Thou canft not fpeak too much; I have deferv’d 
All tongues to talk their bittereft. 
1. Lord. Say no more; 
Howe’er the bufinefs goes, youhave made fault 
I’the boldnefs of your ipeech, 
Paul. 1 am forry for’t’ ; - 
All faults I make, when I thall-come to know them, 
Ido repent: Alas, I have thew’d too mych 
The rathnefs of a woman: he is touch’d 
To the noble heart.—sWhat’sigone, and what’s paft help; 
Should be paft grief: Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I befeech you; rather © 
Let me be punifh’d, that have minded you 
Of what you thould forget. Now, good my liege, 
Sir, royal fir, forgive a foolifh woman ; 
The love I bore your queen,—lo, fool again !— 
I'll {peak of her no more, nor of your children; 
Til not remember a of my own lord, 
Who is loft too : "Take your patience to you, 
And I'll fay nothing. = = 
Leon. Thou didft fpeak but well, 
When moft'themtruth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr’ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of myjqueen, and fon : 
One grave fhall be for both ; upon them hall 
‘The caufes of their death appear, unto 
Our fhame perpetual: ‘Once # ‘abd, ‘hed there 
The chapel where th 
Shall be my recreation Seca st 
— bear up with this e: fe, fo lon 
5 Ta am fe 


ed 
fudden hinges! 
Tacidept to aaa a 


» Idaily 


we 
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I daily vow to ufe it. Come, and lead me é 
To thefe forrows. [Exeuxt, 
ae » SCEN E Ill. 


~ Bohemia. 4 defert country near the fea. 


Enter Auticonus, with the Child; and a Mariner. 


“Ant. Thou art perfeét then®, our fhip hath touch’d upon 

The defertsof Bohemia? | 

Mar. Ay, my lord; and fear 
We have landed in ill time: the fkies look grimly, 
And threaten prefent blufters. In my confcience, 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry, 
And frown upon wus. 

Ant, Their facred wills be done !—Go, get aboard; 
Look to thy bark ; I'll notibe longs before 
J call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your beft hafte y and go not 
Too far i’the land: ’tis like’to be loud weather ; 
Befides,: this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey, that keep upon’t. 

Ant. Go thou away ; 
Pll follow intantly, 

Mar. 1 am glad at heart 
To be fo rid o’the bufinefs.» [ Exit, 

Ant. Come, poor babe ‘ 
Ihave heard, (but not believ’d,) the fpirits of the dead 
May walk again: if fach thing be, thy mother 
Appear’dto me laft night; for ne‘er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes/a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one fide, fome another ; 
I never {aw a veffeliof like forrow, - ’ 
So fill’d, and fo becoming :‘ in pure white robes, , 
Like very fanétity, the did approach 
My cabin where'I lay : thrice bow’d before mez 


“ *- r 
© Thow art perfect rhen,] Perfeé is often ufed by Shakfpeare for 
tertainy we or i ie _Jeuxsown. | 

It is fo ufed by almok all ous ancicat writerss STEZYENG A 


nd, 


\ 


* 


— ~ arg 
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And, “galping to begin fome fpeech, her eyes 
Became two fpouts: the fury fpent, anon 
Did this break from her: Good Antigonus, 
Since fate, againf? thy better difpoftion,. 
Hath made thy perfon for the thrower-out 
Of my poor babe, according to thine cath —— 
Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 
There weep, and leave it crying; and, por the babe 
Tf counted loft ir ever, Perdita, ; 
I prythee, call’t: for this ungentle bufinc/:, 
Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er foall fee \, 
Thy wife Paulina more :—and fo, with fhrieks, | 
She melted intoair. Affrighted much, 
I did in timevcolleét myfelf; and thought 
This was fo, andno flumber. Dreams fre toys. 
Yet,. for this once, y¢a, fuperftitioufly, 
I will-be fquar'd by this. Ido believe, 
Hermione hath fufrer’d death; and that 
Apollo would, this being indeed the iffue 
Of king Polixenes, it fhould ‘here be laid, 
Either for life, ordeath, upon the.earth 
Qfits right father.—Bloffom, fpeed thee well! 
[Jaying down the child, 
There lie; and therethy charaéter’: there thefe; 
[laying down a bundle. 
Which may, ifffortune pleafe,. both breed thee, pretty, 
And ftill reft thinew—The ftorm begins :— Poor wretc 
That, for thy mother’s fault, art thus expos’d 
To lofs, and what may follow !—Weep | cannot, 
But my heart bleeds: and moft accurs’d am I, 
Fe be by oath enjoin’d to this.-—-Farewel ! _ 
e day frowns more and more ; thou art like to have 
Avlullaby too rough * : d never ‘ae 
7 om thy character: } i.e. the writing afterwards difcoveredywith 
Perdita.  —thi 3 of Antigonus found with it, which they kne: 
to be his chara STEVENS. 
8 ———— shou art like 10 have 


A lullaby s00 rough :] So, in Doraftus and Fawnia: “ Shall thy 
tender mouth, kel tw tie bi ped with bitter ftormes ? 
bi 


hou have SPARE Ir for laby, gad the falt fea-. 
nftead of {weet milke?’? Matonz, 
N4 The 


7. are 
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“The heavens fo dim by day. . A favage clamour® ?—« 
Well may I get aboard !—This isthe chace ; 
Tam gone for ever. 7 Exit, purfued by a bear, 


Enter an old Shepherd. 


Shep. I would, there were no age between ten and three 
and twenty; or that youth would fleep out the reft: for 
there is nothing ie the between but getting wenches with 
child, wronging the ancientry, ftealing, fghting.—Hark 
you now !—-Would any but thefe boil’d brains of nineteen, 
and two and twenty, hunt this weather? They have 
feared away two of my beft fheep; which, I fear, the 
wolf will fooner find, than the mafter: if any where I 
have them, ’tis by the fea-fide, brouzing of ivy *. Good 
Yuck, an’t be thy will! what have we here? [taking up 
the child.| Mercy on’s, abarne! a very pretty barne?! 
A boy, or a child, I wonder? A’ pretty one; a very 
pretty one: Sure fome fcape: though I am not bookith, 
yet I can read waiting-ptntlewoman in the fcape. This 
has been fome ftair-work, fome trunk-work, fome behind- 
door-work: they were warmer that got this,.than the 
poor thingis here. I'll take it up for pity: yet I'll tarry 
till my, fon come; he holla’d but even now. Whoa, ho 
hoa ; 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. Hilloa, loa! ‘. 

Shep. What, art fo near? If thou’ltfee,a thing to talk 
on’when thou art dead and rotten, come hither. What 

‘ail’ thou, man? A 


. . * : 
favage clamour? ‘This ‘tlamour was the cry of the doge 
wae then feciap io s he cries, bis ite chace, ory the 
- aximal purfacd. JOUNSON. 99 : 
© § —ifany where I have t “uy the fea-fide, brouzing « ivy 
"This alfo is from the novel: Shepherd} fearing eith C3 
bedagitns 


atic d undone him, he was fo poore as a aa 

Taree nce, ) Wand’red down Ree he eas eu ce if pes~ 
chan © foecpe was brouzxing on the fea-i loc greatl 
feed.” Ta * - Jeno, , 4 

2 — a barne! a2 wery pretty bar e. child. Jt is a North 

Country word. Berns for bras, a boro; to anfw 
the Laun sett. Syeuvexs, ‘. i 

“~~ 4 Clown e 
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~ | Clown. I have feen two focpevigh s, by fea, and 
Jand ;—but I am not tof » itisa fel, fr it is now the 
efi betwixt the firmament and it, you cannot thruft a 
t ince ~ 

Shep. Why, boy, how is it? 

Clow. I would, you did bat fee how it chafes, how it 
rages, how it»takes up the fhore! but that’s not to the 
point: O, the moft pitcous cry of theypoor fouls! fome- . 
times to fee’’em, and nétto fee °em: now the fhip borin 
the moon with her main-mait; and afion {wallow’d wit 
yett and froth, as yyou’d thtuft a cork into: a hogthead. 
And then for the fand fervice,—To fee how the bear tore 
out his fhoulder-bone ; how he ery’d to me for help, and 
faid, his name was Antigonus, a nobleman:—But to 
make an endofithe fhip:—to fee how the fea flap-drage 
it:—but, firft, how the poor fouls roar’d, the fea 
mock’d them ;—and"how the poor gentleman roar’d, a nd 
the bear mock’d him, both rogring louder than the fea, 
or weather. 7 

Shep. ’Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 

Clown. Now, now; | have’not wink’d fince I faw thefe 
fights: the men are not yet cold under water, nor the 

* beamhalf dined on the gentleman; he’s at it now. 
_ Shep. Would I had been by, to have help’d the old « 
man, : 

Clow», I weuld you had been by the - fide, to have 








here, boy. Now ble 


help’dhers thereyour charity would have aes > 
Shep. Heavy mariep  Beaiy matters! but look 
s thyfelf ; 


y thou met’ft with things j 
j dying, I with things new orn, _ Here’s a fight rs 
. a 



















Squire's child! Look « 
up, 3 open’t. So, let’s 
ee me, I uld be rich by the fairie 


C) 
ions — open oe Wats within, 


Town. You're a sia dopa man® if die ins of you 
are forgiven you, you ‘evelialive, ‘Gold! all 


Oe.) This is fatty ty gold boy, and Seaton Sun) 
with if ‘keep it elo ; So e, the next wa P 
We are lucky, boy ; “idol t quires notht 
but fe de, Be .—Let my fheep c i good boy, the: 






















t way home, 
own. Go you the next way ‘eth your findings ; I’ 
: is ‘the bear pe gone from the gentleman, and how 
4 ath eaten: they are never curft, but when they 
: if there be any of himteft, I'll y it. 
im i e a good deed: If thou may’ft difcern by’ 
which is left pe what he is, foot me to the 


yh I 3nd you thall if fo put lm 


a lucky day, boy; and we'll doPoodeatety 
sty f 


ing. i ay bearing-cletb is the’ find man doth 
q u ail covered, when it is carrie urch® 





- 
fae C a Bat, 


Enter Time, as Chorus. 


Time. I,—that pleafe fome, try all; both joy, and 
terror, 
Of good and bad ;, that make, and unfold error °,— 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 
To ufe my wings. Impute it not a crifie, 
To me, or my fwift paflage, that I ilide 
O’er fixteen ycarg‘, and Jeave the growth untry’d 
OF 
t 
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9 — that make, and unfold error,] Departed time renders many facts 
ebicure, and in that fente is the caufe of ertor. Time so come brings 
difcoveries with it. STzrvens. 

Thefe very comments op Shakfpeare prove, that time can both make 
and unfold error. Mazon. 

- that I flide 

Over fixteen vears,} This tre{pafef in refpect of dramatick unity, 
will appear venial to thafe who have read the once famous Lilly's En- 
dymion, or (as he himfelt calls it in the prologac) his Man in the Moon. 

his author was applauded and very liberally paid by queen Elisabeth. 
Two udts of his piece comprize the fpace of forty years. Endymion ly- 
ing down to fleep at the end of the fecond, and waking in the firft {cene 
of the fifth, after a nap of that unconfcionable length. Lilly has like- 
wife been guilty of much greater abfurdity than ever Shek{peare commit= 
ted ; for he fuppofes that Endymion’s hair, features, and perfon, were 
changed by age dfring his Deep, while all the other perfonages of the 
dsama remained withowt alteration. 

George Whetftone, in the epiftle dedicatory, before his Promos and 
Caffandra, 1578, (on the plan of which Afeafure fer Meafure is form- 
ed,) had pointed out many of thefe abfurdities and offences againft the 
laws of the drama. It muft be owned therefore that Shak{peare has 

ot fallen into them through ignorance of what they were. W4¢ For at 
this, daye, the Italian is fo lafcivious in his comedies, that honeft hearts 
are grieved at his actions. ‘The Frenchman and Spaniayd follow the 
Italian's hu "The German's too holy; for he prefents on everye 
coromon ftage, what preachers fhould pronounce in pulpits.. The Eng- 
lithman in this quallitie, is moft vaine, indifereere, and out of order. 
He firtt grounds his w on impoffibilities: then in three houres 
ronnes he throwe the :marryes, gets ch ee s children 





men, men to conquer ki es, “murder monftert, and bringetle 
goddes from heaven, and ferchsth devi m hell,” &ce This quota- 
tion 
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Of that wide 3 fince it is in my power 8 . 
Too aula > are, in one felf-born hour 

To plant and o ’erwhelm cuftom: Let me pafs 

The fame I am, ere ancient’ft order was, 

Or what is now received: I witnefs to 

The times that brought them in; fo fhall I do 

To the frefheft things now reigning ; aad make ftale 

The ghitering of chis prefent, as my tale 

Now feems to it. Your patience this allowing, 

T turn my glafs; 4nd give my fcene fuer growing, 

As you had flept between. Saf cates ledving 

The effeéts of his fond jealoufi ies ; fo grieving, 

That he fhuts ap himfelf ; imagine me, 


tion will ferve to thew that our poet might have enjoyed the enefit of 
literary laws, but like Achilles, denied that laws were defigned to ope- 
rate on beings confident of their own powers; and fecure of graces be- 
wore the reach of art. Srexvens. 

— and leave the growth umry'd ,, 

Of that wide gap i} Our 2, “attends more to his ideas than to 
his words. ‘Ibe groweb of the £2» is Comewhat irregular 5” but 
he. fy the growth, or progreffion of the time which filled up the 
gp of the ftory between Perdita's birth and her fixteenth year. To have 
sbis growth untried, is to Lave che paffages of she intermediate years un- 
moted and unexamined. Untried is not, perhaps, the word which he 
would havechofea, but which his rhyme required. Jounson. 

- Johafon’s explanation of growth is con Groggy by a fubfequent 
rr 
: s J torn my glafs; and give my fcene fugh ‘fat, 
4S As you had flept between.” 
eres ae Pericles, Prince of Tyres 
- Whom mn erowg fcene muft find | 
ancl original copy, which Dr. Warburton changed te to 
é med by the fame play, in which old Goviry,, 
YS) ° 
a me, who ftand ithe gep 3 to teachiyou 
of our ftory.” Mattes, chy 
3 — face it is in my power &c.] The reafoning of Time is not very 
elear; he feems to mean, that we who hag broke fo many laws may 
_ pow break'snothen; that he;whoi a ce ing bro thingomaay introduce 
‘Perdita in her ff pt clin ioe a. of » 
_ old, before = ? of fucci piers 
tinguithed his periods. inci 


SE ry: 





Gentle 





ae 
c 
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* Gentle fpeétators, that I now may be 
In fair Bohemia; and remember well, 
I mention’d a fon o’the king’s, which Florizel 
I now name to you; and with {peed fo pace 
To fpeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Equal with wondgring : What of her enfiess d 
I lift not prophecy ; but let Time’s ne 
Be known, whén ’tis brought forth:—a thepherd’s 
daughter, 
And what to herfadheres, which follows after, 
Is the argumentpf time*: Of this allow 5, 
If ever you havefpent time worfe ere now ;_ 
Tf never yet, that Time himfelf doth fay, 
He withes earneftly, you never may. (Exit. 


SCENE I. 
The fame. A Room inthe Palace of Polixenes. 
Enter PorixeNss and Camiyo. 


Pol. I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more importu- 
nate: "tis a ficknefs, denying thee any thing; a death, 
to grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteen years®, fince I faw my country : 
though I have, for the moft part, been aired abroad, I 
defire to lay my bones there. Befides, the penitent king,. 
my matter, hath fent for me: to whofe fecling forrows I 
might be fome allay, or I o’erween to think fo; which is 
another {pur to my departure. . 

Pel. As thou loveft me, Camillo, wipe not out the reft 
of thy fervices, by leaving me now: the need I have of — 
= . 


Sth! » 


ain af? 


4 Is the argument of times] Argument is the fame with Jovnse 


: + OHNSONe 
Seal (bi allow,) To alléw in our author's time figiified to dpe 
prove. Maronz. _ ; ? * 
6 Jr is fifteen years,] We fhould read—w/ixteen. ‘Time has jult faid : 
— shar I fii an ” 
O'er aa jer . f de ‘ 
in AG Y. fc. iif: #* Which lets go by fome fixteen years.” — 
ibis (Which fixten winters cannet blow away,” STEEVENS. 


Again, 
Again, 


‘thee, 
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thee, thine own goodnefs hath made; better not to have * 
had thee, than thus to want thee: thou, having made me 
bufineffes, which none, without thee, can. fufficiently 
manage, muft either ftay to execute them thyfelf, or take 
away with thee the very fervices thou hait done: which 
if I have not enough confider’d, (as too fiuch J cannot,) to 
be more thankful to thee, fhall be my whey 3 and my pro- 
fit therein, the heaping friendfhips’. Cf that fatal coun- 
try Sicilia, pr’ythee fpeak no more: whofe very naming 
punifhes me with the remembrance of (hat penitent, as 
thou call’ft him, and reconciled king, m®* brothers ; whofe 
lofs of his moft pedo aMeen: and childr’n, are even now 
to be.afrefli lamented. Say to me, whei. faw’ft thou the 
rince Florizel my fon? Kings are no lefs urhappy, their 
iflue not being gr&cious, than they are in lofing them, 
when they have approved their virtuer. 

Cam. Sir, it is three days, fince I faw the prince: 
What his happier affairs maay be, are to me unknown: 
but I have, mifiingly, noted *, he is of late much retired 
trom court ; and is lefs frequent to his princely exercifes, 
than formerly he hath appeared. 

Pol. 1 have confider'd fo much, Camillo; and with. 
fome care; fo far, that I have eyes under my fervice, 

~ which look upon his removednefs : from whom I have this 
intelligence ; That he is feldom from the houfe of a moft 
“homely fhepherd; a man, they fay, that from very no- 
thing, and beyond the imagination of his neighbours, is 
_ grown into an unfpeakable eftate. 

= _ Cam. have heard, fir, of fuch a man, who hath 2 
daughter-of moft rare note: the report of her is extend- 
oa 
7 —t0 be more thankful co thes, foall be my fludy ; and my profit therein, 
thebeaping friendPips.} That is, 1 will for the future be more liberal 
of recompence, from which I fhall receive this advantage, that as I heap 
benefits 1 fhall heap friendfhips, as 1 confer favours on thee J thal ime 

creafe the friendthip between us. Jounson. : 

} is, 1 believe, here ufed, with fufficient licence, merely 
te ses create sineedfy vases ed aly 
— out J bave, millingly, noted, a € WM at iatere, 

aot oonttantly or Mahany, ber eccabonallfa STrsvite, 


Senate 


| 
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ved more, than san be thought to begin from fuch 2 
cottage. 

Pol. That’s likewife part Of my intelligence. But, I 
fear the angle® that plucks our fon thither, Thou thalt 
accompany us tothe place: where we will, not appearing 
what we are, hav Jome queftion" with the fhepherd ; 

om whofe fimplicfty, I think it not uneafy to get the 
caufe of my don’s fefort thither. Pr’yghee, be my pre- 
fent partner in thi§ bufinefs, and lay alide the thoughts 
of Sicilias ie” 

Cam. 1 willingl¥ obey your command. 

Pol. My beft Gamillo!—We muft difguife ourfelves. 

& [Exeunr. 








—_ 


SCENE II. A 
The fame. A Road near the Shepherd's Cottage, 
Exter Autotycus*, fiagiag. 
When daffodils begin 20 peer, — 
With, heigh ! the doxy over the dale,—« 


Why, then comes in the Frweet othe year ; 
For the red blood reigns in che winter's pale*, 


9 But, I fear the angle] Angle in this place.means a , 
ved, whieh he reprefents a3 drawing nis fon, like a fifh, away. 50, 19 
King Henry IV. P.1: 

“ Hfe did win 
6 The hearts of ali that he did aag/e for.” 
Again, in All's Well that ends Well: 
«She knew herdiftance, and did angle for me.” StTeevense 
I know not whether angie is not here licentioufly ufed for dait. 





MALong. 
es fome queftion—] i. e fome talk. See Wol. HH. p. sq, n, 8. 
i 4 ] MALonFe 


2 <- Autolycum—} Autolycus was the fon of Mercury, and as famous 
for all the arts ofifraud and thievery gmbis father : 
“* Non fuit Autolyci tam piceata manus.” Martial. Stexvens. 
3 For the rea blood reigns in the winter's palc.] The meaning is, ths 
red, thee blood now reigns o'er the parte lately under the dominion 
of winter. he Englifh pale, the ifh pale, were frequent expreflions 
in Shakfpeare’s time; and the wordy red and pale werecholen for the 
fake of the antithefis. Farman? ’ fs 
The 


. 


* 





\ Then my accor 


= 
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. But frall Igo mourn for that, my dear? 
The pale moon fhines by night : 
And when I wander here and theres 
1 then do go moft right. 


Uf tinkers maybave leave to live. 
T ju be : 


art 









\ And in the Pocks aveuck it. 


‘ - : 
My traffiek is thdsts?;swhen the ‘Kite builds, look to 
leffer linen. Myg father named me, Autolycus; who, 
being, as Iam, lfter’d under Mercury, was likewife a 

apper-up of uncgnfidered trifles*:; With die, and drab, 
I purchafed thig@aparifon*; and my reyenue is the filly 


9 My traffic r @. Tam a vender of theet ballads, and 
“sather publications that are fold unbound. From the word jbeets the 
poet takes occafion to quibble. ' 
<¢ Our fingers are lime-twigs, and barbers we be, 
«6 To catch fbeets from hedges moft pleafant to fee."* 
Three Ladiesof Londony 1584. STEXVENS. 
Mr. Steevens has miftaken the meaning of this paflage. Autolycue 
docs noteyet appear in the charaéter of a ballad-finger, which he 
afflumed afterwards occafionally, in order to have an opportunity of 
exercifing his real profeffion, that of thievery and picking of pockoty. 
He means here mercly to fay that his praétice was to fteal theets and 


large pieces of linen, leaving the {malier picces for the kites to build 
with. He fays in ghe preceding fong, 


“ The white theet bleaching on the hedge 
** Doth fet my pugging tooth on edge ;"” 
and afterwards, that ‘ his revenue was thievery.” Mason. 

1 My father named me, Autolycus, &c.] This whole {peech is taken 
from Lucian; who appears to have been one of our poct’s favourite au~ 
thors, gs may be collected from feveral places of hisworks. It is from 
Ta dijdorne judicigf aftrology, where Autolycus talks much in the 
fame manner send 8 only on thie account that be is called the fon of 
Mercury by the ancicnts, namely, becaufe he was born under that pla- 
net. Andas infant was» fuppofed by the aftrologers to communi~ 
cate of the nature of the ftar which predominated, fo Autolycus was a 
thief. WaunurTon, : 

This piccaghelaaaen to which Dr. Warburton refers, was tranQated 
long before the time of Shakfpeare. 1 have feen it, but ir had no date. 

, ¥ . aie : Srvxvene. 

2 With dit, and drab, I purcbafed this caparifon;] i.e. with gamin 

and whoring, I brought myfelf to this thabby drefe, Pzacy- ' 
Vou IV, Q cheat : 
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cheat3: Gallows, and knock, are too powerful on the- 
high-way*: beating, and hanging, are terrors to me; 
for the life to come, I fleep out the thought of it—A 
prize! a prize! 

Enter Clown. 


Clown. Let me fee: — Every leben wether—tods; 
every tod yields—pound and odd fhilkng’ ; fifteen hun- d 
dred fhorn,— Whit comes the wool to., 


. Mut. 

3 m my revenue is the filly cheat: ] The filly . is one of the teche 
nical terms belonging to the art of coney-carchhig or tbiewery, which 
Greene has mentioned among the reft, in his tgatife on that ancien®™=™ 
and honourable fcience. 1 think it means pieki i, STIEVENS. 

4 — Gallows, andknock, &c.} The refiftance Wich a highwayman 
encounters in the fact, and che punifhment which he {ifers on detedtion, 
withhold me from daring robbery, and dete-mine me wu the filly cheat 
and petty theft. JouNson. ” 

5 Every "leven wether—todts every tod deer and odd fuil~ 
fing :] This paffage, as it is exhibited in all the copies ancient and mo- 
dern-—s* Every "Jeven wetber rode; every ted yields pound and odd pil- 
Jing,” appears to me unintelligibte, from a varicty of miftakes. In the 
firft place, no reafoncan, I believe, be affigned for the clown’s choofing 
fo fingular anumber as e/ewen, to form his calculation upon, in eftimat- 
ing the value of fifteen hundred flecces. It-is much more probable 
that, like Juftice Shallow, he fhould have counted’his wethers by the 
Score. In the only authentick ancient copy of this play there is no ape 
pearance of clifion, the word being printed thus, with a capital letter 5 
—Every Leaven wether &c. Perhaps Shakfpeare’ wrote—-'* Every 
diving wethci™ &c. the only profit that can be gained from fheep while 
they are /iving, arifing from their fleeces. 

‘The other error feems to have arifen from our author's not having 
made the necefiary calculation. In his * fallad days” (his father being 
a dealer in wool) he was perhaps not unacquainted with this fubje& ; but 
having at a fubfequent period difcharged fuch masters from his mind, he 
probably left blanks in his Mf. intending to fill thm up, WATE thould 
have gained the neceffary information; and afterweats forgot them. If 
therefore my conjecture be right, the whole paflage fhould be printed 
thus: ‘* Every—-/twing wether-=tods; every tod yielde—pound and odd 
tilling: fifteen hundred thorn,” &c. and whether my conjecture con- 
cerning the word ‘/ewen be well or ill founded, the paflage fhould cer- 
tainly be printed wiih fuch marks of abruption, as are now placed in 
the text. is 

) Dr. Farmer however obferves to me, that, to fed, is ufed as a verb by 
dealers in wool: Thus they fay, *“Twenty theep ought toted™ &c. If 
this word was fo employed here, the text fhould be regulated x. t 

very 


i 
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* Aut. If the fpringe hold, the cock’s mine. [ 4fde. 
Clown. I cannot do’t without counters,—Let me fee; 
what am I to buy for our fheep-fhearing fealt? Three pound 
of jugar; five pound of currants; rice—What will this 
fter of mine do vgth rice? But my father hath made her 
miftrefs of the feat, and fhe lays iton. She hath made 
me four and twen# nofe-gays for the fhearers: three-man 
fong-men all®, aid very good ones; Mit they are moft of 
them means and gafes?: but one puritan among them, 
and he fings pfalifs to horn-pipes. I muft have /affron, 
to colour the warcEn-pies* ; mace,—dates,—none ; that’s 
wodut of my notte: #utmegs, feven; a race, or two, of gin- 
ger ;—but that [gnay beg ;—-feur pound of prunes, and as 
many raifins 0 fe fun. 7 
Aut. O, the ever 1 was born! [eroveling on the ground. 
AL Giieon e name*of me 9,— 
ut. O, help me, help me! pluck but off thefe rags ; 
and then, death, death! 4. 

Clown. Alack, poor foul ; thou haft need of more rags 
to lay on thee, rather than have thefe off. 

Aut, O, fir, the loathfomenefs of them offends me, 
more than the ftripes I have receiv’d; which are mighty 
ones, and millions. 

Clown. Alas, poor man! a million of beating may 
come to a great, matter. 

4ut, 1 am robb’d, fir, and beaten; my money and 
apparel ta’en from me, and thefe deteftable things put 
upon me. 

Clown. What, by a horfe-man, or a foot-man? 









Every Jeven weather todse=; every tod yields—-pound and odd fhil- 
Ting; ie ALON Mi 4 , c 

A tod it pounds of wool. Percy. 

6 .—threeeman fong-men all,] i. ¢. fingers of catches in three parts. 4 
Sfix-man £ occurs in the Toxrnament of Tottenbam. See The Rel. of 
Poetry, Vole Il. po24. Parrev. 

7 —means and bafess] A mean in mufick is the texor. See Vol. II. 
pe 4tl, no 2. STEEVENS, 

8 —- warden-pies;] Wardens are a fpecies of large pears. The 
French call this pear the poire degarde. Srervuns. 

9 [the name of me,—] This 1s a vulgar invocation, which I have 
often heard ufed. So, Sir Andrew Ague-check yam‘ Before me, the’s a 

mgood wench.” STEEVENS. 
oO 2 Aut, 


rr” iets 4 TTT a 
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Aut. A foot-man, fweet fir, a foot-man. 

Clown. Indeed, he fhould be a foot-man, by the gar- 
mients he hath left with thee; if this be a horfe-man’s 
coat, it hath feen very hot fervice. Lend me thy hand, 
I'll help thee: come, lend me thy hang. 

Aut.Q' good fir, tenderly, oh! ff d 
Clown. Alas, peor foul. 

Aut.O, good fir, foftly, good fird I fear, fir, my 

Gitder-biste is olit. 

/ Clown. How now? cant fiand? e 

' Aut. Softly, dear fir ; [picks bis perkiy.] good fir, foft- 

ly :_ you ha’ done me a charitable office.e - 
Clown. Doft lack any money? I havéya little money 

for thee. ¢ ' 

Aut. No, good {weet fir; no, I a yo, fir: Ihave 1, 
a kinfman not paft three quarters of a mile hince, unto 
whom I was going; I fhall there have money, or any 
thing Iwant: Offer me no méney, I pray you; that kills 
my heart’. a 

Clown. What manner of fellow was he that robb’d 

u? ; 

Aut. A fellow, fir, that I have known to go about with 
trol-my-dames*: 1 knew him once a fervant of the 
prince; I cannot tell, good fir, for which of his virtues 
1t was, but he was certainly whipp’d out ¢f the court. 4 

Clown. His vices, yon woul fay ; there’s no virtue 
whipp’d out of the court: they cherifh it, to make it flay 
there ; and yet it will no more but abide *. 

Aut. Vices I would fay, fir. I know this man well: 


¥ — her kills my heart.] See Vol. III. p. 1% ne8, Merrong: > 
_ * — with trol-my-dames:] Trou-modame, i ARBURTON. 
“In Dr. Jones's old treatife on Buckfone bathers be fays: ‘* The la- 
i dyes, gentle woomen, wyves, maydes, if the weather be not agreeables 
yt may have in the ende of a benche, eleven holes made, intoo the which 
to froule pummitsy either wyolent or fofte, after theirown difcretion : 
the paftyme trow/e in madame is termed.” Farmer. 
_ The old Englith title of this game eoiapelte » asthe arches in 
the machine through which the balls are rolled, refemble the cavities: 
made fur pigeons ina dove-loufee STEEVENS. ° 
* —abide.] To abide, here, mut fignify, to fojeurmy to live for a 
time without a fettied habitation. JouNsome h 7 
4 ¢ 
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+ he hath been fince an ape-bearer ; then a procefs-ferver, 
a bailiff; then he compafs’d a motion of the prodigal 
fon*, and married a tinker’s wife within a mile where my 
land and living lies; and, having flown over many 


knavith profefiions, he, 
him Autolycus. 

\‘ Clown. Out upg: him! Prig, for my life, prig*: he 
‘** haunts wakes, fags, and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true¥ fir; he, fir, he; that’s the rogue, that 
put me into this ‘Bparel. . 

Ciwn. Not a hore cowardly rogue in all;Bohemin; if 

ou had but look # big, and fpit at him, he’d have run. 
, Aut. Lmuft cogfefs to you, fr, I am no fighter: Iam 
falfe ofgheart #lat way; and that he knew, I warrant 
him. ns 

Clown. Yibw do you now? 

fur. Meet fir, much better than I was; I can ftand, 
and walk: I will even take my leave of you, and pace 
doftly towards my kinfman’8. 

Clown. Sha I bring thee en the way ? 

Aut. No, good-faced fir ; no, fwect fir. 

Clown. Thensfare thee well; I mutt go buy {pices for 
our fheep-fhearing. 

Aut. Profper you, fweet fir!—[Exit Clown.] Your 
purfe is not hot enough to purchafe your fpice. I'll be 
with you at ydur fheep-fhearing too: If I make not this 
cheat bring out another, and the -fhearers prove fheep, 
let me be unroll’d, and my name put in the book of 
virtue 5! 


3 = motion of the prodigal fony—] i. ¢. the puppet-/bew, then call- 
“ed motirima term uently ails in our author. Pre BURTON. 

4 — Prig; tig:] Topriy is to fileb ALONEs 

In the canting lenguage Pr 1 a Ht or pick-pocket; and there- 
fore in the Beggars Bujb, by Beaumont and Fletcher, Prig is the name 
of a knavith beggars WHAttury. 

5 ler 'me be unroll'd, and my ‘name put in the book of virtue lJ 
Begging gypfies, in the time of our author, were in gangs and compa- 
nies, that had fomething of the fhew of an incorporated body. From 
this noble fociety he withes he may be pnrolled, if he does not fo and 


“fo. Wanavaton. . ex 
: 03 Jog 


fettled only in rogue : fome calf 









ee ee a ee ee eee 


ee eS 


ed 


= — = 


198 WINTER’S TALE. 


Tog on, jog on, the foot-path ‘way; 
And merrily bent the fiile-a® : 
A merry heart goes all the day, 


Your fad tires * in @ mile-a. [ Exit. 
4 
SCENE II, d 
The fame. A Shepherd’s Cittage. * 


Enter FrorizeL and Peypita. 


Fh. Thefe your unufual weeds to ead: part of you 
Do give a life: no fhepherdefs; but FlWra, 


—_— 
Peering in April’s front. ‘This your thtgp-fhearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods, “y . 
And you the queen on’t. f 


Per. Sir, my gracious lord, ‘ S 
To chide at your extremes, it not becomes me? 
QO, pardon, that I Sl pee : your high felf, 
The gracious mark o’the Jand®, you have obfcur’d 
With a fwain’s wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moft goddefs-like prank’d up®: But chat our featts 
In every mefs have folly, and the feeders 
Digeit it? with a cuftom, I fhould bluth 


6 And merrily hent the fiileea :] To bent the file, in to take hold of 
it, STEEVENS. . 

See Vol. I]. p. 105, n.22 Marowe. . 

* mm tiresmme}| is ufed here as a diffyllablee Maxonr. 

7 == your extremes,| Thatis, your exceffes, the extravagance of your 
praifes, Jounson. 

By his extremes Perdita does not inean his extravagant praifes, but 
the extravagance of his conduct in obfcuring hémfelt, in “#9 fwain’s 
wearing,” while he ‘* pranked her up moft godtiefs-like, c fol- 
lowing words, O, pardon, thar I name them, provendlis®6 be her mean~ 
ing. Mason. 

§ The gracious mark othe land,] The odje of all men’s notice and 
expectation. JouNson. 

So, in K. Heary IV. P.II. ‘ 

*¢ He was the mark and glafs, copy and book, 
“* That fafhion'd others.” MAtone. 

9 —prankd up :] To prank is to drefs with oftentation. STREVERty 

' Digef it—] The word it was inferged by the editor of the fecond 
folio. Matong. a 

‘ Toa - 
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. To fee you fo attired; fworn, I think, 
To thew myfelf a glafs *.: 
Fle. I blefs the time, 
When my good falcon made her flight acrofs 7 
Thy father’s ground, | 
Per. Now Jovegafford you caufe! | 









To me, the differ§nce forges dread *; your greatnels 
* Hath not been us#i to fear. Even now I tremble 
To think, your f@her, by fome accidé&t, 
Shuuld pafs this Jay, as you did: O, sthe fates! 
How would he loc#:, to fee his work, fo noble, 
Vilely bound up $? What would he fay? Orlhow _~ 
= Should © 


s [wor I think, 
To foew m pe gia/s.] i. @ one would think that in putting on 
this habit of agMepherd, you had {worn to put mc out of countenance; 
rin thisygm@ ina glaft, You fhew me how much below yourfelf you 
d id before you can get upon a level with me. WaARsuR TON. 
¥think the means only to fay, that theeprince, by the rufiick habit that 
he wears, feems as if he had fwotn to thew her a glais, in which the 
might behold how the oughr to be attired, inftead of being ** moft 
goddefs-like prank'd up.” The patiage quoted in p. 193, trom Kirg 
Henry I. P. 1. confirms this interpretation, In Love's Labour's Lofty 
Vol. If. p. 358s \a forefter having given the princefa.a crue reprefenta~ 
tion of herfeif, the addreffes hin,—** Here, good my g/u/s.” Florizel | 
is here Perdita’s glafs. Sir T. Hanmer reads fwoon, inftead of jaworn. 
‘Fhere is in my opinion no need of change; and the words ‘to /bew 
myfel€™ appear tame inconfiitent with that feading. Matronz. 
3 When my good falcon made ber Aight acrofs 
Thy fatber's ground.) Thia circumftance is likewife taken from 
the novel; ‘¢ —- And as they returned, it fortuned that Dora(tus (who 
all that day had been baewhing, and killed ftore of game,) incountered 
by the way thefe two maides.” Matone. 
4 To me, the difference forges dread ;] Meaning the difference between 
his ram’: and hers. ®o, in rhe Midfummer-Nigbs’s Dream: 
6¢ Yhe cours of true love never did run fmooth, 
s¢ But eicher it was diferent in blood—=,"" Mason. 
3S — bis work, fo noble, — 
Vilely bound up P| It is impoffible for any man to rid his mind of 
his profeffion. The authorfhip of Shakfpeare has fupplied him with a 
metaphor, which, rather than he would lofe it, he has put with nogreat 
propriety into the mouth of a country maid, Thinking of his own 
works, his mind pafied naturally to the bincer. 1 am glad that he has 
* no hintatancditore Jounson. ‘ c- 
is 
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Or Cytherea’s breath; pale primrofes, 

That die unmarried, ere they can behold | 
Brighe Phoebus in his ftrength, 2 malady 

Molt incident to maids; bold oxlips?, and 

‘The crown-imperial ; lilies of all kinds 

The flower-de-lis teing one! O, thefe T lack, 





.To make you garlands of ; and, my {weet friend, 


To ftrow him o’er 2nd o’ér. 5 
Flor. What? like a corfe?  . 
Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on; 
Not like a corfe : -or if,—not to be buried, | 
Pest quick, and in mine arms *. Come, take your flowers 3 
Methinks, J play*as I have feen them do 
In Whitfun’ paforals: fare, this robe of mine 


Does change phy difpofition. 
Flo. Wht you do, * . 
sin Ts what is done. When you fpeak, fweety 


I'd have you do it ever: when yeu fing, 

I'd have you buy and fell fo; fo give alms ; 

Pray fo; and, for the ordering your affairs, 4 
To fing them too: When you do dance, I with you 
A wave o’the fea, that you might ever do 

Nothing but that; move ftill, ftill fo, and own 

No other funétion: Each your doing”, 

So fingular in each*particular, 

Crowns what you are doing in the prefent deeds, 
That all your acts are queens. 


7 = bold oxlips,| The oxlip has not a weak flexible ftatk like the 
comwflip, but ercéts itfelf boldly in the face of theifun. Willliy in hie 
Hift. of Northumberland, fays, that the great oxlip grows a foot and a 
half high. StExveNs. 

& —. not to be buried, @ 

But quick, and in mine arms. So, Mariton’s Infatiate Countess, 16133 
‘« Tfab. Heigh ho, you'll bury me, I fee. 
Rob. In the fwan’s down, and tomb chesin my orms.” 
Again, in Pericles, Prince of Tyre; 1609: 
“ come, be buried 
« A fecond time within thefe arms.” Maron. 

9 — Each your doing, &c-] Thatis, your manner in cach act crowne | 
the a. JouNsen. 

Per. | 
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Per. O Doricles, . 
Your praifes are too large: but that your youth, 
And the true blood which peeps fairly through it’, 
Do plainly give you out an uniiSig amgcpnerds 
With wifdom I might fear, my Doricles, _ , 
You woo’d me the falfe way. “= 

Flo, I think, you have 
As little fkill to fgar*, as I have purpge 
To put you to’t.—But, come; our dafice, I pray: 
Your hand, my Perdita: fo turtles pair, : 

‘That never mean to part. 

Per. 1°11 fwear for “ems. 

Pol. This is the prettieft low-born lafs, that ever 
Ran on the green-iward: nothing fhe does, or feemsy 
But {macks of forftething greater than herfetf; 

‘Too noble for this place. r Ne 

Cam. He tells her fomething, a 
‘That makes her blood lack out3: Good footh, fhe is 
‘The queen of curds and creath. 

se Come lial « ‘an , 
_ Dor. Mopfa muft be your miftrefs: marry, garlick 
‘To mend ee kifling te cae dei > 


7 





but that your youth, 
And the true blood which peeps fairly through ity] So, Marlowe, 
in his Hero and Leander: --. 
** Through whofe white kin, fofter than foundeft feep, 
*# With damatke eyes the ruby blood doth pcp.” 
The part of this poem that was written by Mariowe, was publithed, I 
belicve, in 1593, but certainly before 4698 a Second Part or Con~ 
ti it by H. Petowe having been printed in that year. It was 
en at Pascal in September 15939" and is often quoted in 
a tion of verfes entitled Exgland’s Parnaffus, printed in 1600. 
From that colleétion it appears, that Marlowe wrote only the firft twa 
Seftiads, and about a hundred lines of the third, and that the remainder 
was written by Chapmane MALonr. — 
& I think, you bave 
As Ntsle tkillto fears] You as little knew how to fear that I am 
falfe, as &c. Martone, 
3 He tells ber fometbing, 
That makes ber blood look out:] That makes her bluth. 
THEOBALD. 
The old copy has on't. Correéted by Mr, Theobald. Mazone. 


Mop, 
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Mop. Now, in good time! 
Clows, Not a word, a word; we ftand upon our man- 
ners 4,— 


Come, ftrike up. [Mufick. 
‘0 Here a dance of Shepherds and Shepherdeffes. 


Pol. Pray, good fhepherd, what 
Fair fwain is this, which dances with your daughter? 
Shep. They call him Doricles; and Be boats aimfelf 5 
To have a worthy feeding ©: but I havé it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it; : 
He looks like footh?: He fays, he loves my daughter; 
I think fo too; for never gaz’d the moon 
Upon the water, .as he'll ftand, and read, 
As ’twere, mv daughter’s eyes: and, t® be plain, 


I think, thezé is not rw kifs to choofe, 
V nother beit. 
Pol. She dances featly. 


Shep. So the does any thing ; though Lreport it, 
That thould be filent: if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, the fhall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 


4 mmm we fland &c.] That is) we are now on our behaviour. 
Jounson, 
S and be boafis bimfelf] The old copy reads—end boafts him-~ 
felf;_ which cannot, } chink, be right. The emendation was made by 
Mr. Rowe. Perhaps Shakfpeare wrote—'a boafts himielf. MaAtoxx. 
6 —a worthy feeding:] I conceive feeding to be a pafure, and a 
worthy fetding to be a math of pafturage not inconfiderable, not ua- 
worthy of my daughter'sfortune. Jounsox. 
Dr. Johnton’s explanation isjuft. So, in Drayton's Moor-calf; 
«6 Finding the fecding for which he had toil’d 
*¢ To have kept fafes by thefe vile cattle {poil’d.” Stexvens. 
Worthy Gignifics valuable, fubjmatial, So Antonio fays in Twelfth 
Night: 
a But were my worth at is my con{cience firm, 
“© You fhould tind betcer dealing.” Maton. 
7 He beds like footh :] Sooth ia truth. Obfolete. Stzrvens. 
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Aut. Uf that fhepherd be not in hand-faft, let him fly ; 
the carfes he fhall have, the tortures he fhall feel, will 
break the back of man, the heart of monfter. 

Clown. Think you fo, fir? 

Aut. Nothe alone thall fuffer what wit can make heavy, 
and vengeance bitter; but thofe that are germane to 
him, though removed fifty times, fhall all come under 
the hangman: which though it be great pity, yet it is 
neceflary. _Ancld fheep-whiftling rogue, a ram-tender, 
to offer to have his daughter come into'grace! Some fay, 
he fhall be toned; but that death is too foft for him, fay 
I: Draw our throne into a fheep-cote! all deaths are too 
few, the fharpeft too eafy. 

Clown. Has the old man e’er a*fon, fir, do you hear, 
an’t like you, fir? Py 

Aut. He has a fos, who fhall be flay’d alive; then, 
*nointed over with honey, fet on the head of a wafp’s neft; 
then ftand, till he be three quasters and a dram dead: 
then recovered again with aqua-vite, or fome other hot 
infufion: then, raw as he is, and in the hotteft day prog- 
noftication proclaims’, fhall he be fet againft a brick-wall, 
the fun looking with a fouthward eye upon him; where 
he is to behold him, with flies blown to death. But what 
talk we of thefe traitorly rafcals, whofe:miferies are to be 
fmiled at, their offences being fo capital? Tell me, (for 
ie feem to th honeft plain men,) what you have to the 

ing: being fomething gently confidered®, I’ bring 
you where he is aboard, tender your perfons to his pre- 
fence, whifper him in your behalfs; and, if it be in man, 
pris the king, to effect your fuits, here is man fhall 

0 it. 

Clown. He feems to be of great authority: clofe with 
him, give him gold; and though authority be a ftubborn 


5 = the borteft day prognoflication proclaims, | That is, the bortef da; 
forcteld in the pacha Sennane i] aie 
o_ Something gently confidered,] means; I baving a gentleo 
manlike eonfderation given me, i.c. a bribe, will bring you, &c. Soy 
in the Ife of Gulls, 1606: ** Thou shalt be well con/idered, there's 
“twenty crowns in carne.” SPeEvENs, 
- * yw bear, 


mA. 
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bear, yet he is oft led by the nofe with gold: fhew the 
infide of your purfe to the outfide of his hand, and no 
more ado: Remember, ftoned, and flay’d alive. . 

Shep. An’t pleafe you, fir, to undertake the bufinefs 
for us, here is that gold I have: 1711 make it as much 
more ; and leave this young man in pawn, till I bring 
it you. 

a: After I have done what I promifed? 

Shep. Ay, fir. « 

Aut. Well, give me the moiety :—Are you a party in 
this bufinefs ? 

Clown. In fome fort, fir: but though my cafe be a pi- 
tiful one, I hope I fhall not be flay’d out of it. 

Aut, O, that’s the cafe of the fhepherd’s fon :—-Hang 
him, he’ll be made an example. 

Clown. Comfort, good comfort: We muft to the king, 
and fhew our ftrange fights: he muft know, ’tis none of 
your daughter, nor my filter; we are gone elfe. Sir, I will 

“ give you as much as this old man dées, when the bufinefs 
1s perform’d ; and remain, as he fays, your pawn, till it 
be brought you. 

Aut. J will truft you. Walk before toward the fea-fide; 
go on the right hand; I will but look upon the hedge, 
and follow you. 

Clown. We are blefs’d inthis man, as I,may fay, even 
biefs’d. 

Shep. Let’s before, as he bids us: he was provided to 
do us good. = ies Shepherd, aad Clown. 

Aut. If Thad a mind to be honeft, I fee, fortune would 
not fuffer me; the atop booties in my mouth. I am 
courted now with a double occafion; gold, and a means 
4 do the prince my mafter good; which, who knows how 
that may turn back to my advancement? I will bring 
thefe two moles, thefe blind ones, aboard him: if he 
think it fit to fhore them again, and that the complaint 
they have to the king concerns him nothing, let him call | 
me, rogue, for being fo far officious; for I am proct 
again that title, and what fhame elfe belongs to’t: To 
hum will 1 prefent them ; there may be matter init. [Ex:e. 
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ACT V. SCENE I, 
Sicilia. 4 Room in the Palace of Leontes. 


Eater Leontes, CLEOMENES, Dion, Pautina, and 
Others. 


Cleo, Sir, you have done enough, and have perform’d 
A faint-like forrow : no fault could yow make, 
Which you have not redeem’d ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence, than done trefpafs: At the lait, 
Do, as the heavens have done ; forget your evil ; 
With them, forgive yourfelf. , 
Leos, Whilit I remember - 
Her, and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemifhes in them ; and fo ftill think of 
The wrong { did myfelf: which was fo much, 
That heirlefs it hath made my kingdom ; and 
Deftroy’d the {weet’ft companion, that e’er man 
Bred his hopes out of, 
Paxl, True, tootrue, my lord’: 
Tf, one by one, you wedded all the world, 
Or, from the all that are, took fomething good *, 
To make a perfe&t woman; fhe, you kill’d, 
Would be unpgrallel’d. 
Leon. I think fo. Kill’d! 
She I kill’d ! I did fo: but thou ftrik’ft me 
Sorely, to fay I did; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought: Now, good now, 
Say fo but feldom. 
Cleo. Not at all, good lady ; 
You might have fpoken a thoufand things, that would 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac’d 
Your kindnefs better. “ 


7 True, too true, my Lord.] The firft of thefe words, in the ald 
copy, makes part of Leontes’ fpeech. The prefent regulation (which is 
certainly right) was made by Mr. Theobald. Matowns. 


8 Or, fromthe all that are, took fometbin Thisisa favourite, 
thought; it was beltowed on Miranda apd before. Jonnson, 
Paul. 
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know, in honour,—O, that ever I 
~ ad fquar’d me to thy counfel! then, even now, 
I might have look’d upon my queen’s full eyes ; 
Have taken treafure from her lips,— 
Paul. And \eft them 
More rich, for what they yielded. , , 
Leon. Thou fpeak’ truth. 
No more fuch wives; therefore, no wife : one worfe, 
And better us’d, would make her fainted {pirit 
Again poffefs her corps ; and, on this ftage, 
(Where we offenders now appear,) foul-vex’d, : 
Begin, And why to me"? 
Baul. Had fhe fuch power, 
She had juft caufe *. — ‘ 


a 
™ (Where we offenders agpeets) cul-wex'd, 

Can And a to mer] he old ie reads Ad bogie, why to 
me? ‘Lhe tranfpofition now adopted was prupofed by Mr. Steevena 
Mr. Theobald reads ° 

=—— and on this ftage : 

( Where we offend ber now) appeagfoul-vex’d, &c. 
Mr. Heath would read—( Were we offenders now) appear é&c, * — that 
is, if we thould now at laft fo far oftend her.” Mr. Mafon thinks that 
the fecond line fhould be printed thus + 

And begin, why? to me. 
«¢ that ia, begin to call me to account.” There ia fo moch harlh and 
involved conftruction in this play, that I am not fute but the old copy, 
perplexed as the gentence may appear, is right- Perhaps the author 
intended to point it thes: J ; : 

Again poflefs her corps, (and on this ftage "4 - 

Where we offenders now appear foul-vex'd,) © 

And begin, why to me ~, 5. 
Why to me did you prefer one lefs worthy, Leontes infinuates would 
be the purport of Hermione’s fpeech. There is, I think, fomething 
awkward in the phrafe—Wohere we offenders now appear. By removing 
the parenthefis, which in the old copy is placed after appear, to the end 
of the line, and applying the epithet fou/-vex'd to Leontes and the reft 
who mourned the lofs of Hermione, thatdifficulty is obviated. MALone. 

2 bed oe 

She bad jat caufe.] The old copy reads—-She had jutt facb caufe. 
But there is nothing to which the word fwcb can be referred. It was, 
have no doubt, inferted by the compofitor’s eye glancing on the pre- 
ceding line. The metre is perfe& without this word, which confirma 
the obfervation. — Since the foregoing remark was printed in 
Srconp ArrrNnpix to my Surr.toSuager. 1783, I have oblerved 
shat the editor of the third folio made the fame correction, MALONE, 
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Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent. One that gives out himfelf prince Florizel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his princefs, (fhe 
The faireft I have yet beheld,) defires 
Accefs to your high prefence. 

Leon, What with him? he comes not 
Like to his father’s greatne{s: his approach, 
So out of circumftance, and fudden, tells us, 
*Tis not a vifitation fram’d, but forc’d 
By need, and accident. What train? 

Gent. But few, $ 
And thofe but mean. 

Leon, His princefs, fay you, with him? 

Gent. Ay; the molt peerlefs piece of earth, I think, 
That e’er the fun fhone bright ona” 

Paul, O Hermione, 
As every prefent time doth boaf itfelf 
Above a better, gone; fo muft thy grave 
Give way to what’s feen now*. Sir, you yourfelf 
Have faid, and writ fo®, (but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme’,) She bad not been, 
Nor was not to be equall’d;—thus your verfe 
Flow’d with her beauty once; tis threwdly ebb’d, 
To fay, you have feen a better. 

Gent. Pardon, madam: 
The one I have almoft forgot ; (your pardon) 
The other, when fhe has obtain’d your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would the begin a fect, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeffors elfe; make profelytes 
Of who fhe but bid follow. 


5 afo mufi thy grave 

Give way to whas's feen now.] Thy grave here meantexthy beav~ 

ties, which are buried in the grave; the continent for the contents. 
Epwarps. 
6 ——— Sir, you yourfel, 

Have faid, and writ fy] The reader muft obferve, that fo re- 
lates not to what precedes, but to what follows; that, fre bad not dean— 
equall’d. Jonnson. 

¥ Iscolder than that theme:] i.e. than the lifelefs body of Her- 
one, the theme.os fubjec? of your writing, MALong, 
4 Paul, 
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eager was fpeech in their dumbnefs, language in their 
ry gefture ; they look’d, as they had heard of a world 
rat{om’d, or one deftroy’d: A notable paffion of wonder 
appear’d in them: but the wifeft beholder, that knew no 
more but feeing, could not fay, if the importance * were 
joy, or forrow; but in the extremity of the one, it mutt 
needs be. 
Enter another Gentleman. 


Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows more: 
The news, Rogero? 

z. Gent. Nothing but bonfires: The oracle is fulfill’d ; 
the king’s daughter is found: fuch a deal of wonder is 
broken out within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot 
be able to exprefs it. 

Enterea third Gentleman. 
Here comes the lady Paulina’s fteward, he can deliver you 
more.—How goes it now, fir? tltis news, which is call’d 
true, is fo like an old tale, that the verity of it is in ftrong 
fufpicion: Has the king found his heir? 

3- Gent. Molt true ; 1f ever truth were pregnant by cir- 
cumftance: that, which you hear, you’ll {wear you fee, 
there is fuch unity in the proofs. “he mantle of queen 
Hermione’s ;—her jewel about the neck of it ;—the letters 
of Antigonus, found with it, which they know to be his 
charaGer ;—tht majefty of the creature, in refemblance 
of the mother ;—the affection of rioblenefs’, which nature 
ews above her breeding,—and many other evidences, 
laim her, with all certainty, to be the king’s daugh- 

Did you fee the meeting of the two kings? 
« Gent. No. 
. Gent. Then have you loft a fight, which was to be 
’ cannot be fpoken of. There might you have beheld 
J 


Mn perience] here fignifies imports Matrone. 

ow the atteétion th noblenefi—e] Affeétion here perhaps means dif- 
ofition or quality. ¢ word feems to be ufed nearly in the fame fenfe 
the following title: “ The firft fet of Italian Madrigails engtifhed, 
t to the fenfe of the original ditty, but to the affection of the noate.” 
. By Thomas Watfon, quarto. 1590. Affettion is ufed in Hamlet 
effeGation, but that can hardly be the meaning here. Matonz. 
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s fon; who has not only his innocence (which feems — 


ch) to juftify him, but a handkerchief, and rings, 
that Paulina knows. 
“1. Gent. What became of his bark, and his followers? 
- Wreck’d, the fame inftant of their matfter’s 
death; and in the view of the thepherd: fo that all the 
inftruments, which aided to expofe the child, were ever 
then loft, when it was found. But, O, the noble combat, 
that, *twixt joy and forrow, was fought in Paulina! She 
had one eye declined for the lofs of her hufband; another 
elevated thag the oracle was fulfill’d: She lifted the prin- 
cefs from the earth; and fo locks her in embracing, as if 
fhe would pin her to her heart, that fhe might no more he 
in danger of lofing. 
1. Gent. The dignity of this at was worth the audience 
of kings and princes for by fuch was it acted. 4 


3- Gent. One of the prettieft touches of all, a «i 


which angled for mine eyes, (cdught the water, thou 

not the nih,) was, when at the relation of the qucen’s 
death, with the manner how fhe came to it, (bravely con- 
fefs’d, and lamented by the king,) how attentivenefs 
wounded his daughter: till, “from one fign of dolour to 
anather, fhe did, with analas/ I would fain fay, bleed 
tears; for, 1 am fure, my heart wept biood. Who was 
moft marble there?, changed colour; fome fwooned, all 


been univerfal. 

1. Gent, Are they returned to the court? ; 

3+ Gent. No: The princefs hearing of her mother’s fta- 

, which is in the keeping of Paulina,—a piece many 

s in doing, and now newly perform’d by that rare 

lian mafter, Julio Romano*®; whu, had he himfelf 
eternity, 


arble share,} [ think, marble here means, bard bearted, 

Steevena conceives that it means * moft petrified with 

wonder.” Maron. ° ? : 

Mr. Malone’s explanation may be right. Se, in Astony and Chopatra: 
46 a now from head to foot . 
«tam conftant.” STEEVENS. Ed 

3 mm that rare Italian mafiery at! Romane ;] This excellent arti 

¢ 





forrowed : if all the world could have feen it, the woe tad 
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